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Rad Hot. 


Paint the town red on a five-alarm beauty 
known as the 1989 Katana 600. Experience a 
fusion of optimum performance and maximum 
comfort. Here is a hot machine that will truly 
elevate your desire to a fever pitch. You'll forge new adventures 
through twisting roads and city streets. And every eye that is fortunate 
enough to catch you will be green with envy. The engine, based on the 
track-tough GSX-R750, is compact, potent, and tuned to deliver strong 
torque in the low and mid RPM ranges. 

But comfort is what sparks the Katana. A comfortable seat and 
riding position help take the kinks out of long-distance trips. And the 
fairing vents engine heat away from the rider for greater comfort. 
Another example of ergonomic genius. 

The 89 Katana 600. Sizzling looks, performance and total comfort 
that will have a lot of heads turning 


and saying,... “Rad On, Suzuki.” SUZUKI. 


For the name of your nearest Suzuki Motorc; 
Please ride safely. Read your 
or drugs don't mi 


and ATV dealer call: 1-800-255-2550. 
ers manual carefully, Always wear a helm е protection, and protective riding apparel. Remember, riding and alcohol 
a riding skills course. For the course nearest you call the Motorcycle Safety Foundation at 1-800-447-47( 


MY ENEMY, MYSELF 

Of all the potential trials by 
fire facing our new president. 
there can be no doubt that 
the Middle East caldron is the 
worst. Generations spawned 
in poverty, misery, and hatred, 
combined with international 
power politics, seemingly 
ensure that the Land of the 
Bible will spawn World War Ill 
To begin to understand the 
human dimensions of this 
potential catastrophe, Israeli 
reporter Yoram Binur under 
took the dangerous yet 
enlightening task of going 
underground in his native land 
and actually living as a 
Palestinian laborer His 
extraordinary story, excerpted 
from a forthcoming Double- 
day book of the same title, 
dramatically illustrates the 
depths of the divisions and 
despair that must first be 
addressed if this ancient 
tragedy is ever to be resolved 
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STAND-UP GUYS 

Since fledgling funnymen are 
almost literally falling out of 
the trees these days, we 
asked Penthouse Art Director 
Richard Bleiweiss, a 
longtime connoisseur of the 
Art of Comedy, to help us 
sort the wheat from the chaff, 
so to speak. From time to 
time, Richie will temporarily 
abandon his layouts and light 
boxes to hang out with the 
best and the brightest up-and- 
coming “Stand-Up Guys." 
This month, for example, he 
visits with Robert Townsend, 
а comedic Renaissance 

man Author, speech 
writer, columnist, TV consul- 
tant, and actor Ben Stei 
is certainly another individual 
for whom the term Renais- 
sance man would almost 
seem to be insufficient. As 


Penthouse readers have long 
known, Stein is a man of 
great wit and wisdom, and 
we're happy to announce that 
he'll be sharing regularly 

with us his unique perspective 
on things. He starts off with 
an essay in honor of Valen- 
tine's Day, wherein he imparts 
the new rules of love for 

our time—an era when “use 
and abuse” seems to be 

the only way for young 
people to express 

affection. 


THE NEON BIBLE 

Unable to get his novel A 
Confederacy of Dunces 
published, John Kennedy 
Toole committed suicide in 
despair in 1969. When, after a 
ten-year struggle, his mother 
finally got the book into print, it 
was immediately hailed as a 
modern American classic 

of superb comic wit and 
invention. It became an instant 
best-seller and won the 
Pulitzer Prize for fiction in 
1981. This month we're proud 
to preview Toole's only other 
novel, The Neon Bible—a 
small masterpiece about 
growing up in World War II 
America that will be published 


by Grove Press this spring 
and was written, amazingly, 
when Toole was only 16 
years old. 


AMERICA'S MOST 
WANTED 

Although violent crime has 
made life in today's America 
a living hell for most citizens, 
and although there are 
currently some 280,000 
fugitives on the lam 
somewhere in these United 
States, most observers were 
shocked that a little-heralded 
TV show called "America's 
Most Wanted" has turned out 
to be a wildly popular hit. 
Our Special Features Editor, 
Allan Sonnenschein, 
however, was not among 
them. His sources had clued 
him in that the show was 
going to be successful in 
capturing both criminals and 
ratings. Moreover, Allan was 
also very familiar with the 
tragic but inspiring life of the 
program's host, John Walsh. 
This month he takes us 
behind the scenes to learn 
how this unique combination 
of crime, drama, news report- 
ing, public service, and 
entertainment has already 
successfully led to the appre- 
hension of scores of 
offenders. . . . And what can 
we say? Thinking about 
what America wants most 
naturally makes us contem- 
plate the most desirable 
women in the land—our 
Penthouse Pets, and most 
especially, our Runner-Up for 
Pet of the Year, Miss Jenna 
Persaud. Because this year 
this most closely watched 
race was almost much too 
close to call, we're thrilled to 
give Jenna—and all of us!— 
this all-new special pictorial 
layout and gifts, proving that, 
in matters of beauty, good 
things certainly do come 

in pairs.O4—& 


A Classic Western Sculpture 
of Hand-painted Porcelain 
Gleaming with Accents of 24 
Karat Gold and Sterling Silver. 


The Wild West was no place for the 
faint-hearted. It was unknown terri- 
tory, with danger over every rise. 

Now, the American frontier comes to 
life as never before in the first porce- 
lain sculpture issued by the Western 
Heritage Museum. “Sudden Warning” 
by the celebrated artist Jim Ponter. 

Like the era it evokes, this dramatic 
sculpture blazes a new trail as the 
horse appears suspended in mid- 
air, and the cowboy fights to stay in 
the saddle, 

“Sudden Warning” stands an impres- 
sive thirteen inches tall, every hand- 
painted inch charged with action and 
adventure. 

Fired with the vivid hues of the fron- 
tier. Twenty-four karat gold glistens on 
the cowboy's buttons and belt buckle, 
Silver highlights his spurs, six-shooter, 
cartridges and “conchas.” 

N Available only through The Franklin 
$ Mint. The price, $395. 


SUDDEN WARNINC 
Please mail by Februa 


«They were both very close to me, 
touching me, stroking my skin, and raising 
goose bumps all over me. Having two 

men at the same time was so exhilarating!® 
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GOLDEN YEARS 

With my 50th birthday ap- 
proaching, | still look good and 
take care of myself. Unfortu- 
nately, I'm sexually unsatisfied. 
| have been looking for one 
good man for a long time to fill 
my needs—and lo and be- 
hold, | found two! 

It happened one evening 
when | was home doing 
the laundry. My phone rang, 
and it was a man that | had 
met the other night at a happy 
hour in a local pub. Pat 
asked me what | was up Io, 
and wanted to know if my 
girlfriend and | were inter- 
ested in meeting him and his 
friend Tommy for a few drinks. 
| told him that | would call 
back after speaking with my 
friend. My girlfriend wasn't 
home, so | called Pat back 
with the bad news. He 
sounded a little disappointed 
and said he'd try again 
sometime. 

After talking to Pat, | was 
lying on the bed, thinking 
about him and his friend 
Tommy. Pat is 29, and Tommy 
is in his forties. Both of them 
are tall and good-looking 
I wouldn't mind going to bed 
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with either one of them. | knew 
that they were both great 
flirts, but | thought that was as 
far as our relationship would 
go. While | was pondering 
these thoughts, the phone rang 
again. To my surprise, it was 
Pat. He sounded a little hesitant 
and asked me if | would care 
to join him and Tommy for 
a drink alone. | really didn't 
want to go oul, so he sug- 
gested that they come over to 
my place. Pat thought it would 
be great if the three of us 
got together." Intrigued, | told 
him it was a fantasy of mine 
for many years—why not? Pat 
said it was up to me, and | 
told him and Tommy to come 
on over and enjoy my Jacuzzi 
As | was putting on my 
bathing suit, | was filled with 
mixed emotions: excitement, 
apprehension—could | handle 
it? | felt naughty—/ was ac 
tually going to do this. | walked 
oul to the driveway as they 
arrived. When Tommy got out 
of the car, he put his arms 
around me and kissed me. By 
now Pat was also there, telling 
me how great everything 
was going to be. We walked to 
my backyard 


| was a little surprised when 
Pat, without hesitation, stripped 
and joined me in the Jacuzzi 
Tommy was finishing his drink 
and | urged him to come in 
He said, “You still have your suit 
on." | said, "If you come in 
with us, I'll take it off!” Needless 
to say, Tommy jumped in as 
if he had a Bunsen burner 
under his behind. 

All of a sudden, they were 
both very close to me, kiss- 
ing me, touching me, stroking 
my skin, and raising goose 
bumps all over me. It was 
such an exhilarating feeling 
having two men touch me 
at the same time, that my 
senses were reeling in antici- 
pation of what would happen 
next. They were both gentle, 
sensuous, and seething 
with sexuality. | kissed first 
one, then the other; they both 
kissed me at the same time. 
Tommy began rubbing my 
pussy, and Pat was licking 
and sucking my ample tits. 
Tommy positioned himself to 
enter me and | moved away, 
still unsure of myself in this 
situation. He felt my awk- 
wardness and put his cock in 
my hand. | stroked it and 
reached for Pat's tool with my 
other hand. It was totally 
exciting to have a hard dick 
in each hand! 

Tommy was getting really 
hot and moved toward me. He 
caressed me all over and 
finally entered me. It was the 
height of excitement to have 
him moving inside of me 
while Pat watched us. Then 
Pat wanted me, so Tommy 
pulled out and Pat moved 
between my legs and entered 
my hot pussy. | kept stroking 
Tommy's throbbing cock 
while Pat fucked me. The 
waler was splashing—the 


| sensation of having sex with 
| two men was really getting 


f. | suggested that we 
retire to my bedroom, due to. 
the fact that we were getting 
quite noisy and the neigh- 
bors might decide to take a 
peek 

Tommy wrapped a towel 
around me and we walked inlo 
my condo. Once inside, the 
towels dropped. | bent down to 
give Pat a little head, and 
Tommy positioned himself be- 
hind me. Ohhh . . . this was 
delicious! Tommy told me that 
they would do whatever | 
wanted. | replied, "| want you 
both in my bed.” So the three 
of us headed for my bedroom, 
and | left the lights on so | 
could see everything that was 
going to happen. 

Pat was immediately at my 
pussy with his mouth, licking 
and sucking on my sensitive 
part as | licked Tommy's 
wet dick. When Pat moved 
away, Tommy entered me in a 
flash, pumping and heaving. 
Pat was now at my breasts. 
This was the complete answer 
to a horny woman's prayer. 
Pat straddled me and put his 
cock in my mouth. | teased 
his dick with my tongue, 
tasting the droplets of juice. 
while Tommy was pumping 
inside of me. | was alive with 
sensation. With no regrets, 
we just let il all go. We sucked 
and fucked and changed 
positions constantly. 

| finally told Tommy that | 
wanted to get on top of him, 
and he rolled over so | could 
mount his cock—my favorite 
position! They kept talking 
sexy talk, telling me things 
that absolutely turned me on. 
I started to come, one of 


y name and 
ү! 


ined are not necessarily 
хопа. 


Why radar mak 


mistakes. 


How to protect yourself. 


Although nine different errors have been 
documented for traffic radar, the most common 
source of wrongful tickets is mistaken identity. 

It's hard to believe, but traffic radar does 
not identify which vehicle is responsible for the 
speed being displayed. It shows only a speed 
number and nothing else. The radar operator 
must decide who is to blame. 

How radar works 

The radar gun is aimed at traffic and it 
transmits a beam of invisible radar waves. Each 
moving object within range reflects these invisible 
waves back to the radar gun. Using the Doppler 
principle, the radar calculates speed from the 
reflected waves. 

Traffic radar is blind 

Traffic radar works differently from military, 
alrtraffic-control, and weather radars. The others 
use rotating dish antennas in order to track many 
objects simultaneously. 
ffic radar uses a far smaller, far cheaper, 
Eun-shaped antenna. This simplification requires 
traffic radar to ignore all reflections but the 
strongest. The number displayed is speed 
calculated from the strongest reflection 

The best guess 

Remember, these reflections are invisible. 
Truck reflections can be ten times stronger than 
car reflections. How can the operator know for 
sure which vehicle is responsible for the number? 

The truth is, he can't be sure in many cases. 
The result is mistaken identity. You can be ticketed 
for somebody else's reflection. 


Self defen 

The only way to defend yourself against 
these wrongful tickets is to know when radar is 
operating near you. Others agree with this 
method. In his verdict upholding a citizen's right 
to use a radar detector, Judge Joseph Ryan 
Superior Court, District of Columbia, wrote: 

“If government seeks to use clandestine 
and furtive methods to monitor citizen actions, 
it can ill afford to complain should the citizen 
insiston a method to effect his right to know he 
is under such surveillance.” 

We can help 

We specialize in radar warning. And Escort 
and Passport do far more than simply find radar. 
Upon radar contact, the alert lamp responds 
and the meter shows radar signal strength. At 
the same time, you will hear an audio warning 
—pulsing slowly when the radar is weak, quicker 
asit strengthens, then constant as you approach 
close range, When you know exactly how strong 
the radar waves are, you'll know when the radar 
unit is near enough to actually have you under 
surveillance. 


Expert's Choice 
Escort and Passport are the most effective 
radar-warning instruments available. But don't 
take our word for it. Car and Driver, Popular 
Mechanics and Roundel magazines have each 
published independent tests of radar detectors. 
And each gave us the highest ratings. Just call us 
toll-free and we'll send reprints of the complete 

tests, not just excerpts or quotes. 


Since radar displays only one number, the operator has the responsibility to decide which vehicle is being clocked. 


We're as close as your phone 

We sell directly to you, and we guarantee 
your satisfaction. If you're not entirely satisfied 
within 30 days, return your purchase. We'll refund 
your money and shipping costs. 

To order, call toll-free. Orders in by 5:00 pm 
eastern time go out the same day by UPS and 
we pay the shipping. Overnight delivery is guar- 
anteed by Federal Express for only $10 extra. 

Call now, and the best defense against 
wrongful tickets can be in your car tomorrow. 


Order Today 


TOLL FREE 1-800-543-1608 
(Mon-Fri Ват-11рт, Sat-Sun 9:30-6 EST) 


БАС 


By mail send to address below. All orders 
processed immediately. Prices slightly 
higher for Canadian shipments. 


PASSPORT 


RADAR-RECEIVER 


Pocket-Size Radar Protection $295 


(Ohio res. 


RADAR WARNING RECEIVER 


The Classic of Radar Warning $245 
(Ohio Res. add $13.48 tax) 


Cincinnati Microwave 
> Department 800529 
One Microwave Plaza 


Cincinnati, Ohio 45249 61989 см! 


For our free engineering report "TRAFFIC RADAR: How it works, and why it gets wrong readings; call us toll free 1-800-543-1608. 


U2: Rattle & Hum • New live set includes 
the hit Desire, Still Haven't Found What Im 
Looking For, more. Island 200596 


Anita Baker: Rapture + Sweet Love 
Caught Up In The Rapture, You Bring Me 
Joy, Been So Long, Mystery, more. 

Elektra 173404 


Itzhak Perlman: French Violin Show- 
leces * Carmen Fantasy, Tzigane 
оёте, Havanaise, more 

DG DIGITAL 115457 

Tracy Chapman + Extraordinary singer 

songwriter with hit Fast Car, Talkin’ Bout A 

Revolution, Baby Can | Hold You, Mountains 

O Things, Why?, etc. Elektra ` 153582 


Guns N' Roses: Appetite For Destruction 
Welcome To The Jungle, Sweet Child О 
Mine, Its So Easy, more. бейеп 170348 
Jerry Lee Lewis: Original Sun Greatest 
Hits + Whole Lotta Shakin’ Goin On, Great 
Balls Of Fire, more. Rhino 154118 


Kitaro: The Light Of The Spirit > Sun 
dance, Mysterious Encounter, The Field, In 
The Beginning, etc. Geffen DIGITAL 164228 


Richard Marx * Endless Summer Nights, 
Should've Known Better, Don't Mean 
Nothing, etc. EMI-Manhattan 134073 


Jimmy Page: Outrider « Wasting My Time, 
The Only One, Prison Blues, more. 

бейеп 123721 
Robert Plant: Now And Zen » Dance On 
My Own, Heaven Knows, Tall Cool One. 
Ship Of Fools, etc. Es Paranza 134392 


Led Zeppelin: Houses Of The Holy 
D yer Maker, Over The Hills And Far Away, 
etc. Atlantic 134321 


George Harrison: Cloud Nine • Title 
song, | Got My Mind Set On You, When We 
Was Fab, more. Warner/Dark Horse 174328 


Phil Collins: Buster 100517 


James Taylor's Greatest Hits 
Warner Bros, 123790 
Dire Straits: Brothers In Arms * Money 
For Nothing, Walk Of Life, So Far Away. 
more. Warner Bros. DIGITAL 114734 


Pops In Space * John Williams & The 
Boston Pops. Music from Close Encounters, 
Star Wars, others. Philips DIGITAL 105392 


Rod Stewart: Greatest Hits * Do Ya Think 
Im Sexy?, Tonights The Night, Maggie May, 
Hot Legs, etc, Warner Bros. 133779 
Andrés Segovia Plays Bach * Includes 
the famous Chaconne. MCA 163600 


Poison: Open Up And Say...Ahh» Nothin 
But A Good Time, Good Love, Fallen Angel. 
Love On The Rocks, etc. 

Capitol/Enigma 173989 


Bobby McFerrin: Simple Pleasures 
Don't Worry Be Happy, All! Want, Drive My 
Саг Ше song, Good Lovin’, more. 


EMi-Manhattan 164165 
Cream: Disraeli Gears * Sunshine Of Your 
Love, more. Polydor 104898. 


Simon & Garfunkel: The Concert In 
Central Park * Mrs. Robinson. Bridge Over 
Troubled Water, etc. Warner Bros. 244006 


Alabama: Live RCA 160027 


Previn: Gershwin + Rhapsody In Blue. 
Concerto in F more. Philips DIGITAL 115437 


Eagles Greatest Hits, Vol.1 Asylum 123481 
Keith Richards: Talk Is Cheap • Big 
Enough. How 1 Weh, Take It So Hard, Strug- 


gle, | Could Have Stood You Up, more. 
Virgin 100518 


The ultimate in sound. The 


Steve Winwood: 
Roll With It 


154633 


Liz Story: Speechless + Forgiveness. 
Speechless, Welcome Home, Back Porch. 
Vigil, Frog Park, more. RCA/Novus 100494 
Decade/Best Of Steely Dan МСА 154135 


Beethoven, Symphony No. 7; Coriolan & 
Prometheus Overtures * Royal Phihar 
monic/Previn. RCA DIGITAL 153621 
Jethro Tull: Aqualung Chrysalis 124705 


Whitney Houston: Whitnéy + | Wanna 
Dance With Somebody (Who Loves Me). 
Didn't We Almost Have It All, more. 

Arista 152854 
Metallica: ...And Justice For All » One 
Blackened, title song, To Live Is To Die. 
Shortest Straw, more. Elektra 200478 


Talking Heads: Naked > (Nothing But) 
Flowars, Mr. Jones, Totally Nude, Blind, The 
Democratic Circus. The Facts Of Ше, etc. 
Fly/Sire DIGITAL 153810 
David Sanborn: Close-Up * Lush jazz 
sax effort! Siam, You Are Everything, J.T. 
Goodbye. Same Girl, etc 

Warner Bros. 134408 
Dwight Yoakam: Buenas Noches From A 
Lonely Room + Title Song. Streets Of 


Bakersfield (with Buck Owens), more. 
Reprise 100009 
Тһе Best Of The Band Capitol 134485 


Classic Old & Gold, Vol. 1+ 20 hits! A Little 
Bit Of Soul, Hes So Fine, A Teenager In 
Love, Sweet Talkin’ Guy. etc. Laurie 134627 


INXS: Kick * Need You Tonight, Devil In- 
side, New Sensation, title song, Never Tear 
Us Apart, The Loved One. Wild Life, etc 
Atlantic DIGITAL 153606 


The Glenn Miller Orchestra: In The 
Digital.Mood * In The Mood, Chattanooga 
Choo Choo, more. GRP DIGITAL 1432 

Tangerine Dream: Phaedra 100510 
Steve Winwood: Chronicles + Higher 
Love, Valerie, While You See A Chance, My 
Loves Leavin’, Talking Back To The Night. 
more. island 134501 
Pictures At An Exhibition, Night On The 


re Mountain, more * Montreal Sym 
phony/Dutoit. London DIGITAL 125314 


Whitesnake * Here | Go Again, Still Of The 
Night, Give Me All Your Love, Crying In The 
Rain, Bad Boys, more. Getler 163629 
ZZ Top: Afterburner Warner Bros. 164042 
Carly Simon: Greatest Hits Live 
Anticipation, You re So Vain. Coming 
Around Again, Nobody Does It Better, etc. 
Arista 154537 
Huey Lewis: Small World + Perfect World, 
Walking With The Kid, World To Me, Better 
Be True, Old Antoness, etc 
Chrysalis 


134347 


Horowitz Plays Mozart 


Najee: Day By Day + Personality, title song. 
Thats The Way Of The World, Tonight Im 
Yours, Gina, Маје Nasty Groove, etc 


EMI-Manhaitan 100001 
Genesis: Invisible Touch • Land O! Con- 
fusion, tile song, etc. Atlantic 153740 


More Dirty Dancing * Do You Love Me. 
Love Man, Big Girls Don't Cry, Wipeout. 
Some Kind Of Wonderful, Cry To Me, mi 

RCA 
The Who's Greatest Hits МСА. 164160 


Tchaikovsky, 1812 Overture; Romeo & 
Juliet; Nutcracker Suite * Chicago 
Symphony/Solti. London DIGITAL 125179 


James Galway: Greatest Hits RCA 173233 


: Sur La Mer + | Know 
Somewhere, No More 
Lies, Here Comes The Weekend, Vintage 
Wine, etc. Polydor 124546 


The Beach Boys: Endless Summer 
California Giris, Help Me Rhonda, Surfer 
Girl, more. Capitol 223559 
Cinderella: Long Cold Winter * Gypsy 
Road, Dont Know What You Got (ТІЇ Its 
Gone), The Last Mile, etc. Mercury 114780. 


Elton John: Greatest Hits, Vol. 1 
MCA 163322 
Vivaldi, The Four Seasons * English Con- 
cert/Pinnock. Archiv DIGITAL 115356 


Joe Cocker: Classics Contains 13 Hits! 
A&M 104887 


Bruce Hornsby And The Range: Scenes 
From The Southside • The Valley Road 
and Jacob's Ladder, plus others. 

RCA 180187 
Crosby, Stills, Nash & Young: Greatest 
Hits (So Far) * Suite: Judy Blue Eyes, etc. 
Atlantic 130230 
New Age Bach: The Goldberg Variations 
joel Spiegelman plays the Kurzweil 250 
Digital Keyboard. East-West 100488 


John Cougar Mellencamp: The Lone- 
зоте Jubilee * Paper In Fire, Check It Out, 
Cherry Bomb, Rooty Toot Toot, etc 

Mercury 134420 
Elvis: 18 Number One Hits RCA 172190 


Robert Cray: Don't Be Afraid Of The Dark 
Title song. Don't You Even Care, more, 

Mercury/Hightone 100471 
Jimi Hendrix: Kiss The Sky + Purple 
Haze, All Along The Watchtower, Voodoo 


Child, Are You Experienced, etc 
Reprise. 161349 


Parton/Ronstadt/Harris: Trio + To Know 
Him Is To Love Him, etc 

Warner Br 114804 
Chicago 19 * | Dont Wanna Live Without 
Your Love, Heart In Pieces, etc. 

Reprise 154404 
Peter Cetera: One More Story * One 
Good Woman. more. Warner Bros. 100463 
Buckwheat Zydeco: Taking It Home 
Why Does Love Got To Be So Sad? (with 
Enc Clapton), Creole Country, more. 


Island 100597 
= The Sound Of Music/Orig. Soundtrack 
Bon Jovi: New Jersey 100516 RCA 100046 


Strauss, Also sprach Zarathustra 
Chicago Symphony Orchestra/Reiner. 

RCA 163627 
Charlie Parker & Dizzy Gillespie: Bird & 
Diz + Leap Frog, My Melancholy Baby, 
Mohawk, etc. Verve 173413 


Robert Palmer: Heavy Nova * Simply 
Irresistible, Disturbing Behavior, She Makes 
My Day. More Than Ever, Change His Ways, 
etc. EMI-Manhattan 100035 
The Very Best Of The Everly Brothers 
Bye Bye Love, Crying In The Rain, Bird Dog. 
others, Warner Bros. 103826 


Kenny G: Silhouette + We've Saved Тһе 
Best For Last, title song, Tradewinds, Pastel, 
Against Doctors Orders, Let Go, more. 
Arista 100603 


D.J. Jazzy Jeff & The Fresh Prince: He's 
Тһе D.J., l'm The Rapper * Parents Just 
Don't Understand. Nightmare On My Street, 


Randy Travis: Old 8x10 


The Police: Every Breath You Та 
Singles + Don't Stand So Close To Me (86) 


etc. Jive 264134 Roxanne, etc. A&M 173924 
Raffi: Singable Songs For The Very Sting: Nothing Like The Sun » We'll Be 
Young Shoreline 144494 Together, They Dance Alone, Be Still My 


ho Joha: Heg Stites Beck A Word in Beating Heart, more. A&M 273965 
Spanish, | Dont Wanna Go On With You 
Like That, Goodbye Marion Brando, Town 
Of Plenty, etc. MCA DIGITAL 100602 


Mozart, Overtures * Academy of St. Mar 
tin/Marriner. Marriage Of Figaro, B more. 
Angel DIGITAL 134267 
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selections. If you'd like the Featured Selection, do nothing. It will be sent to you 
automatically. If you'd prefer an alternate selection, or none at all, just return the 
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Steve Miller: Born 2 B Blue + Ya Ya, Born 
To Be Blue, Just A Little Bit, Gold Bless The 
Child, Filthy MeNasty, etc. Capitol 100591 
Anthrax: State Of Euphoria * Be All, End 
All; Make Me Laugh; Out Of Sight, Out Of 
Mind; Schism; more. 

Island/Megalorce 100589 
Johnny Cash: Classic Cash • Folsom 
Prison Blues, ing Of Fire, | Walk The Line, 
Get Rhythm, Cry, Cry, Cry, more. 


Mercury 100595 
Procol Harum: Classics + 12 great hits 
ARM 134445 


Special EFX: Double Feature * The Lady 
‘And The Sea, Passages, Golden Days, Mir 
rors, more. GRP DIGITAL 100016 
Jazz CD Sampler * Over 67 minutes of 
jazz, with 15 classic performances by Ella, 
Armstrong, Basie, Getz, elc. 

PolyGram 173406 
‘The Judds: Greatest Hits RCA 144578 
Allman Brothers Band: Eat A Peach 
Melissa, Blue Sky, Ain't Wastin’ Time No 
More, elc. Polydor 163353 


Dirty Dancing/Soundtrack 182522 


Scott Joplin, Piano Rags + Joshua Rifkin 
plays The Entertainer, Maple Leaf Rag. 
Gladiolus Rag, 14 more. Nonesuch 164055 
Eric Clapton: Time Pieces (The Best Of) 
Layla, | Shot The Sheriff, After Midnight. 
Cocaine, etc. Polydor 123385 


card enclosed with each issue of your magazine by the date specified on the card. 
You will have at least 10 days to decide, or you may return your Featured Selection 
at our expense. Cancel your membership at any time after completing your 
membership agreement, simply by writing to us. 
FREE 10-DAY TRIAL 
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Mail to: BMG Compact Disc Club 

PO. Box 91412 + Indianapolis, IN 46219 
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those slow-building, intensėly shattering 
orgasms. They both urged me on. | finally 
succumbed to the best orgasm | ever 
had—it was the ride of a lifetime. | thought 
it was all over, but when | fell away from 
Tommy, Pat was mounting me for another 
feverish ride. Tommy licked my tits and 
put his raging hard-on to my lips while 
Pat moved slowly all the way in and all 
the way out of me. It was too fantastic, 
and we ali built up to an earth-shattering 
climax 

We decided to take a brief respite and 
have a drink and a cigarette. We talked 
and laughed and had a wonderful time. 
| was lying between them and turned to 
Tommy. He had just poured himself an- 
other glass of wine, and he put his cock 
in it. My lips were willing and my tongue 
wanted to taste the length of him. As | 
licked the wine off Tommy, Pat entered 
me from behind. The more | became 
aroused by Pat's movement, the better 
head | gave Tommy. Again we all became 
passionately involved with reaching our 
peaks until another mind-bending climax 
did us in 

| felt totally satistied after our episode. 
Tommy and Pat were so happy, they de- 
cided they'd like to see me on a regular 
basis. | even suggested getting my girl- 
friend involved. But that would be an- 
other trip to the outer limits of sanity, and 
who knows—maybe another "Forum" 
letter! —Name and address withheld 


SPECIAL LADY 

I'm writing this in tribute to this married 
man's best friend. Her name is Carrie, and 
we both are avid readers of "Forum" 

It all started a long time ago in her 
apartment. She had long admired my butt 
and made sure that | was aware of that 
fact. At first we just started to neck, but 
before | knew it my hand was under her 
nightgown feeling the intense heat of her 
sweet pussy, and she had my pants un- 
done and was stroking my cock, It had 
been years since my cock felt so hard 
and ready for action. My biggest fear was 
that | would come betore | had a chance 
to feel the pleasure, of this wonderful 
woman's pussy. | entered her right there 
on the couch and pumped my come deep 
into her hot snatch. From that moment on, 
| was hooked on that woman. And what 
a woman she has turned out to be! 

My wife is what | consider to be some- 
what prudish. She doesn't see the need 
to talk about sex or to discuss our sexual 
fantasies. Our sex together is fairly rou- 
tine and predictable, which seems lo be 
enough for her, but not for me. Carrie 
knows about this situation and has been 
willing to play little sexual games with me, 
like telephone sex and masturbation. One 
of the most memorable occasions hap- 
pened at work. Carrie had walked into 
my shop one slow Saturday, and I'd been 
playing with her tits and kissing the back 
of her neck between phone calls. Carrie 
doesn't have big tits, but her nipples are 
quite large and very sensitive, and this is 


all | really have to do to get her worked 
up—along with rubbing my hard cock 
between her soft, round ass cheeks. | 
could feel the heat of her pussy through 
her pants and knew thal neither of us 
would be able to hold back for any length 
of time. However, my store was still open 
and | had to be ready in case a customer 
stopped by or called. 

| took Carrie upstairs to an empty of- 
fice within earshot of the telephone and 
the front door. We began making out like 
a couple of high schoo! kids, getting really 
worked up. That is when Carrie surprised 
me. She knew of my fantasy to watch a 
woman masturbate and asked me if | 
wanted to watch her finger-fuck herself. 
How could any red-blooded man refuse? 
| pulled up a chair while she stripped to 
reveal a pair of lacy black crotchless 
panties (another fetish of mine) that she 
had bought just for me. She started to 
slowly work her fingers up and down her 
moist slit, gradually picking up the tempo. 
My cock felt like it was going to burst the 
buttons off my 5018. She played with her- 
self to at least two orgasms while | 
watched, not believing the show she was 
giving me. | finally couldn't take it any- 
more. | limped downstairs, locked up the 
shop 15 minutes early, and rushed back 
upstairs to my fantasy woman. When | 
entered the office, she was lying on the 
desk with her legs spread wide, head 
tilted back, mouth open, and eyes half- 
closed, her two hands working feverishly 
on her delightful pussy. | was surprised 
| didn’t come in my pants right then and 
there. We both knew that | wouldnt last 
very long, bul at this point | don't think 
either of us cared. | pulled my pants down 
to my knees and stood between her out- 
stretched legs. In one thrust, | sank my 
cock deep within her steamy pussy and 
just held it there. | didn't have to move at 
all —she milked my cock with her pussy 
muscles until it exploded. No woman has 
ever done this in the special way that 
Carrie does. 

Unfortunately, Carrie has moved far- 
ther away, making our get-togethers rare, 
but we've now been experimenting with 
telephone sex (thanks, Ma Bell), and | 
bought her a cock-shaped dildo to help 
her over the dry times. She has promised 
me a live demonstration. I'll save that for 
another letter. Thank you, Carrie—you are 
an angel in vixen's clothing —Name and 
adaress withheld 


AREAL SPORT 

| work as a sportscaster at the campus 
radio station of a major midwestern uni- 
versity. One day, after finishing my last 
broadcast of the morning, there was a 
phone call for me. As | picked up the 
phone, a female voice greeted me and 
said, “You have an incredibly sexy voice. 
| was lying in bed listening to you, and 
my panties are soaking wet.” The young 
lady hung up before | could reply. The 
calls continued for several weeks, and 
she always hung up before | could get a 
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Mississippi Burning hates racists; 

Talk Radio loves hate; Torch Song Trilogy, 
about men, loves women; and 

Working Girl, about women, isn't sure. 


FILITI 


BY MARCIA PALLY 


* In Dickens's A Christmas 
Carol, you want the old cur- 
mudgeon Scrooge to repent 
and turn good in the end. 
In Richard Donner's Scrooged 
(#1), you want Bill Murray—a 
modern misanthrope in the 
guise of a heartless TV 
exec—to stay bad, because 
all the film's sass is in his 
grumpy character and all the 
film's inventiveness is in 
the truly perverse Christmas 
ghosts. Imagine Christmas 
Present played by Carol 
Kane as an aggressively 
punchy, oversize Tinker Bell. 
* Dangerous Liaisons 
(werk), a tale of seduction, 
revenge, and ruin among 
France's most gilded (and 
jaded) aristocracy, is unset- 
tling, titillating, and one of 
this year's great teases. The 
etched script is by Chris- 
topher Hampton, adapted 
from his play based on the 
eighteenth-century novel 
by Choderlos de Laclos; the 
costumes are by James 
Acheson (The Last Emperor). 
Glenn Close has the role of 
her career as the queen 
bee in this buzz of plots, 
every stinging parry, every 
nostril flare a masterful cal- 
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culation. Michelle Pfeiffer is 
radiant as the religious- 
minded beauty, John Malko- 
vich unexpected as Paris's 
most deceitful lover, and 
Uma Thurman delicious as 
the virgin who takes a fancy 
to her defloration. Two prob- 
lems: The film loses elasticity 
with the too-literal and not 
playful enough direction 
by Stephen Frears (Prick Up 
Your Ears, Sammy and Rosie 
Get Laid), and the ending, 
altered since the play, misses 
De Laclos's cynical point 
According to the original, 
Close would engineer Mal- 
kovich's demise and then lie 
in wait through shifting cir- 
cumstances to see what new 
treacheries she might plan. 
Manipulation, if not victorious, 
at least survives. In this 
film, Close is hooted out of 
society for her exploits, 
making the movie a morality 
tale and Malkovich's duel 
of wits with her merely 
another fatal attraction 

* Director Alan Parker, who 
in 1984 took a breather from 
his spirit-of-the-times films like 
Midnight Express to make 
the delicately idiosyncratic 
Biray, returns to politics with 
Mississippi Burning (***), 
based on the notorious mur- 
der of three civil-rights work- 
ers by the Klan in 1964 
This muscular drama about 
the past should nudge us 
about the present; if theres a 
rub to this tough, dense 
film, it's the implicit self-con- 
gratulation at how "far" we've 
come. A stiff Willem Dafoe, 
as the by-the-book ЕВ! 
agent investigating the case, 
gets stuck announcing the 
film's anti-racist intentions— 
truths that would've seemed 
powerful rather than preachy 
had Parker let the story 


speak for itself. Gene Hack- 
man, as the down-home 
agent whose off-the-book 
methods infuriate Dafoe, 
galvanizes anger and wisdom 
and plays the rhythms of 

his character just right. It's 
not clear, though, if the con- 
flict between the two FB.l 
boys is an excuse for the 
political history, or whether 
the history is an excuse for a 
tale of two feds. 

+ Talk Radio (***) is one of 
those rare films, pleasurable 
because it bests the works 
that formed it. Based on Eric 
Bogosian's play about Den- 
ver talk-show host Alan Berg 
and his murder by white 
supremacists, the script by 
Bogosian and director Oliver 
Stone (Platoon, Wall Street) 
illuminates Berg's hate-radio- 
style cum liberal politics 
and the fatal hate he inspired. 
Bogosian's performance as 
the churlish, desperate host is 
a stunner, keen to every 
emotional shifl, and Stone's 
footage glistens. One prob- 
lem: Although Berg's private 
charms and failures are 
fleshed out, his final emotional 
crisis is not well explained. 

* Whoa! Not one, but two 
pairs of turquoise eyes in 
Tequila Sunrise (**)—one lor 
Mel Gibson and one for 
Michelle Pfeiffer—and even- 
tually they gaze bluishly at 
each other and provide this 
cop-and-coke bauble with 
its second hot romance. The 
first involves Kurt Russell 
(Silkwood, Overboard) as the 
L.A. narc who screws for 
info, and the third, Raul Julia, 
suavely Godfatherlike in his 
role as Mexican coke kingpin 
and the sliest thing in the 
film. Written and directed by 
Robert Towne (Personal 
Best), the rest is a twisting- 


and-turning drug chase with 
hot-tub sex and enough 
humor to satirize itself. 

* Harvey Fierstein's play 
Torch Song Trilogy (***) 
depended heavily on his 
staggering performance as a 
Jewish drag queen from 
Brooklyn who wants love and 
a family like the rest of us. 
The film hangs on him even 
more. Much of the supporting 
cast—including Anne Ban- 
croft as Harvey's mother—is 
directed unevenly by Paul 
Bogart, but Fierslein's humor 
set against wry confessions 
of loneliness is peerless. 
After his lover is bludgeoned 
to death by fag-bashing 
teenagers, Fierstein screams 
at his recently widowed 
mother that he, like her, 
hurts—that he still sets places 
for two at the dinner table. 
You not only believe him, 
youre a bit ashamed you 
didn't credit his grief at 
the outset 

* Finally, a role for Lucille 
Ball—a feisty, goofy dame in 
a bubbly comedy where 
the little woman wins in the 
end. Oh dear, that's not Ball in 
Mike Nichols's new Working 
Girl (** /2), it's Melanie Griffith, 
giving her sec y-to-exec 
role a dusky tone and an 
endearing touch. A Horatio 
Alger story for girls, Working. 
Girl has exchanged identi- 
ties, lighthearted scams, 
both Harrison Ford and Alec 
Baldwin (Beetlejuice), and 
Nichols's darting camera— 
but it has it in for Sigourney 
Weaver, whose role as Grif- 
fith's duplicitous Venus flytrap 
of a boss—hollow-sounding 
even for a farce—is sup- 
posed to convince us that 
women's worst enemies are 
other women. That ain't the 


way | hear ¡LO 


THE DIRTY DOZEN. 


VIETNAM-STYLE. 


They were Navy SEALS—among the 
best we had in Vietnam. An elite force 
of highly trained commandos, their 
specialty was covert operations. That 
December morning, twelve were 
choppered in to surprise Charlie in 

his own backyard. 
And when enemy 
snipers opened up, 
they poured it on 
with M-16's and gre- 
| nade launchers. The 
firefight was over in 
a matter of minutes. 
Later, SEAL Team 1 
would pose with pride, holding the 
flag it had captured. 

Did we just get lucky that day on 
the Cua Lon? Or were our troops win- 
ning the war all along, only to have 
politicians lose it at home? It is more 
crucial than ever that we find the 
answers now. 

TIME-LIFE BOOKS presents THE 
VIETNAM EXPERIENCE—the most 
comprehensive account of our most 
incomprehensible war. 


This is the series that lets you expe- 
rience it all. You'll be there with para- 
troopers from the 10151 Airborne as 
they march their way up Hamburger 
Hill—and you'll be in Washington as 
thousands march on the Pentagon. 

You'll see an angry protester's 
draft card go up in flames. And a 
barracks on fire after a mortar round. 

Torelive the experience that was 
Vietnam, mail in the coupon. You'll 
receive Combat Photographer. Exam- 
ine it free. If you aren't satisfied, 
return it with no obligation. Or keep it 
and pay just $4.99 ($8.99 in Canada) 
plus shipping and handling. Future 
volumes, including Thunder From 
Above, America Takes Over, and 
Images of War, come one at a time 
about every other month at the regu- 
lar price of $14.99 plus shipping and 
handling. You always get the same 
free trial. Keep only those you want, 
and cancel at any time. But act today. 

Send in the reply card, and add to 
your comprehension of our most 
incomprehensible war. 


TheVietnam Experience 


The most comprehensive account of America's most incomprehensible war. 


©1987, Time-L 


ks, Inc., Richmond, VA 23261-2066 


THE TIME-LIFE BOOKS 
UNCONDITIONAL GUARANTEE 
OF SATISFACTION: 

If forany reason you are not thor- 
oughly satisfied with any book in THE 
VIETNAM EXPERIENCE at any time, 
simply return it and we will refund 
your full purchase price. No questions 


Fach $ ler XEM volume has approximately 192 pages. 180 gripping 


fall color and black and white photographs, maps, diagra 


EXAMINE COMBAT PHOTOGRAPER, FREE. 
If card is missing, mail coupon to: TIME-LIFE 
Books, Box C-32066, Richmond, VA 23261-2066. 
YES, I would like to examine Combat 
Photographer free as my introduction to THE 
VIETNAM EXPERIENCE series. I understand 
that with my Unconditional Guarantee of 
Satisfaction, I can return any book at any time, 
and my full purchase price will be refunded. 
Also send me future volumes under the terms 
described in this ad. The map is mine to keep 
absolutely FREE. 
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The double taker on the left isthe Samurai 
35mm SLR camera from Yashica. The dou- 
bletakers on the right are just reacting 
naturally. 

You see, the Samurai takes double 
the pictures on one roll of film (up to 72). 


a Yashica, Inc. A Subsidiary of Kyocera International, Inc 
m 


We call it Double 35. 


tageous on a trip. Or 


anytime you've got a lot of 


other things to worry 
about besides changing 


100 Randolph Road / Somerset, NJ 08873 / 1-201-560-0060 © 1988 Yashica, Inc., A Subsidiary of Kyocera International, Inc. All rights reserved. 


Which is especially advan- 


film. (Like changing diapers). 

Samurai's automatic-focusing, expo- 
sure and flash gives you a double helping of 
perfectly exposed, perfectly focused pic- 
tures everytime. And its 3X power zoom 
opens up a field of view equal to 35-105mm. 
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word in. Finally | got her to stay on the 
phone. "Do you fuck as good as you 
speak?" she asked. "You'd better believe 
it, honey!" I said. This time she didn't hang 
up, but instead invited me to her off-cam- 
pus apartment. With my curiosity firmly 
planted in my pants, | drove there as fast 
as | could. 

When | arrived, | found Dionne to be a 
striking blonde with long legs and a pair 
of 37-inch supple breasts. It didn't take 
long for the two of us to get involved in 
an intense game of tonsil hockey. | 
reached up under the hem of her dress 
and quickly peeled off her panties. They 
were as wet as she had described them 
"Lick my clit!" she said breathlessly. | 
obliged her as she wrapped her legs 
around my back. | ate her snatch, enjoy- 
ing her love juices that had coated my 
face. Dionne grabbed my ten-inch throb- 
bing member and cooed, "Wanna hit a 
home run, Mr. Sportscaster?" Well, as any 
good investigative journalist would do, | 
probed deeper into the subject and thrust 
my best piece of equipment into her slick 
cunt. At this point, my antenna could have 
picked up European radio, it was ex- 
tended that far. 

This match was moving into overtime 
as she came with the fury of a Marvin 
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Hagler left hook and | shot my load with 
the force of a Dr. J slam dunk. We were 
both down for the count. It didn't take long 
before | had another baseball bat and 
was tapping it into her home plate. Dionne 
looked at me and said, "I like your voice 
box. Now why don't you see what you 
think of mine?" With that, she took my 
erect member and began sucking away. 
| was soon transmitting my signal, and 
she was "reading" every bit of it 

Dionne's roommate was due home 
soon, and | regrettably had to leave her 
luscious ass behind. As | signed off, 
Dionne kissed me, and we promised to 
team up again real soon!—Name and 
address withheld 


REST-ROOM RENDEZVOUS 

| had a really refreshing experience | 
would like to share. | am a 21-year-old 
male and have an 18-year-old 105-pound 
girlfriend. We are very sexually active— 
especially since | only get to see her on 
weekends (she goes to college). 

It all started when, after having a few 
glasses of wine, we decided to go to din- 
ner at a local restaurant. Once inside, | 
started messing with her a little bit. She 
had on this little skirt that clung to her so 
perfectly. We had to wait in line for a table 
because the place was busy. Every 
chance | got, | would place my hand up 
her skirt to grab that nice firm ass. In turn, 
she would reach back to feel my outra- 


geous hard-on that had been awaiting 
her touch for five days. It was driving me 
crazy! | told her what she was doing to 
me and that | wanted her now. She asked 
where. "Men's room," | replied. Astonish- 
ingly, she agreed! 

Luckily, when we got there it was va- 
cant, and we went to the far stall. | pulled 
up her skirt and removed her panties. 
There it was, the perfect specimen of 
pussy. | rubbed her cunt and she was 
dripping wet. | grabbed her by the hair 
to let her suck my far-above-average-size 
cock, making sure it would take even less 
time for complete penetration. She took 
it in both hands and sucked the top of it 
while licking the remaining inches. While 
she did this, | finger-fucked her tight hole. 
It definitely seemed that the excitement 
of the situation was getting to both of us 
| pulled her off my cock and bent her over 
doggie-style, seeing that this was the 
most promising position in such cramped 
quarters. | stroked her clit with my damp- 
ened cock. She let out a small sigh and 
began to sway side to side, letting me 
know she wanted it inside. | felt every 
inch of me sliding into that tight cunt. | 
began to take long, strong strokes, feel- 
ing her juices spill out with each thrust 
As it was a public rest room with no lock, 
we tried to keep reasonably quiet so we 
could hear anyone open the door. We 
sped up the tempo as | continued to slam 
my meat inside her, listening to her muf- 
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Tf all this makes you want to take a 
double taker home on the double, you're 
in for doubly good news: in the spirit of 
Christmas present, Samurai is lowering 
its price. 


You may want to take home two. 


SAMURAI е 


fled cries of pleasure. | could feel her cunt 
tightening with each stroke. 

Suddenly we both slowed, thinking of 
the noise we were making, and the rest- 
room paranoia began. We stopped, de- 
claring it a conquest (not being caught). 
We both recommend this practice for 
putting some zing into your lovemaking, 
be it your first girlfriend or 75th anniver- 
sary.—Name and address withheld 


SNOW BABY 

| live in a small town located near some 
of the best skiing in Vermont. | am an 
active 35-year-old male who gets in about 
25 days of skiing each year. Almost noth- 
ing can match the serenity of the moun- 
tains after a snowfall and the thrill of a 
run down the slopes. | recently discov- 
ered that the drive to the ski area can also 
be quite thrilling. 

It was a fairly warm winter day and the 
sun was shining brightly. On the way to 
work, | heard that my favorite ski area 
was covered with about a foot of fresh 
powder. When | arrived at the office, | 
explained to my secretary Karen that the 
mountains were calling me. Karen, who 
had just celebrated her 21st birthday, is 
a very shapely woman. She has ex- 
tremely large breasts and a well-propor- 
tioned body. Her fine figure is comple- 
mented by long black hair that hangs 
down to her firm buttocks. She has a dev- 
ilish smile and a seductive walk that | find 


quite erotic. I'd hired her a year ago and 
we had maintained a strictly professional 
relationship. However, it was about to take 
a turn for the better. 

When | informed Karen of my ski plans, 
she smiled and asked if she could come 
along. Since she had worked a lot of 
overtime lately, | thought a day of skiing 
would be a good way to show my appre- 
ciation. We both had our ski gear in our 
cars, enabling us to drive directly to the 
slopes from the office. Karen put her skis 
and duffel bag in my station wagon, and 
the two of us headed for the mountains. 

About 15 minutes into our drive, Karen 
said she would like to change into her ski 
clothes so that she could get started as 
soon as we arrived on the slopes. She 
crawled into the back of the station wagon 
and began to undress. My eyes were 
glued to the rearview mirror as my sec- 
retary exposed two of the most beautiful 
breasts imaginable. They were firm, large, 
and held in place by a black bustier. | 
fantasized about how wonderful it would 
be to slide my shaft between those large 
mountains of flesh. | watched as she re- 
moved her lace-trimmed panties to re- 
veal the thickest bush | have ever seen. 
As my throbbing erection begged for 
freedom, Karen slipped into her ski outfit 
and returned to the front seat. 

Karen offered to drive while | changed 
and gladly accepted. | promptly stopped 
the car and changed positions with my 


sexy companion. While my secretary 
drove, | moved to the back of the station 
wagon and began to undress. My penis 
jumped out of my pants at its first op- 
portunity. The stretch ski pants | put on 
made a much more comfortable home 
for my excitable organ, which was stand- 
ing at full attention. | finished dressing 
and climbed into the front seat. Karen told 
me that she would feel more comfortable 
if | continued driving, so we stopped, 
Switched positions, and continued 
through the mountains. 

| was surprised when Karen informed 
me that she had been watching me in the 
back of the station wagon and was im- 
pressed at the size and shape of my 
erection. She began to grope at my crotch 
and asked if she could feel my huge 
swollen cock. Before | could answer, 
Karen wrapped her hands around my 
grateful erection and began to stroke me 
very slowly. 

This young woman then looked at me, 
smiled her devilish smile, and said, “| һауе 
lain awake in bed many nights thinking 
about how nice it would feel to have your 
Cock between my tits." As she continued 
fondling me, she told me about her high 
School sweetheart and their relationship 
that did not withstand the test of time. 
Karen confessed to me that this boy- 
friend, whom she hasn't seen for over a 
year, is the only man she has ever been 
with. She excited me when she told me 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 90 
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Sugar Cubes— Life's Too 
Good (Elektra) 372896 


Big Audio Dynamite— 
Tighten Up, Vol. "88 
(Columbia) 372672 
Emanuel Ax-Chopin: 4 
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(CBS) 369751 
Patti Smith Group— 
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Dust (Columba) 366163 
Billy Ocean— Tear Down 
These Walls 
(delata) 365825 
Beethoven-Symphony 
No. 9. Norrington, The 
London Classical Players 
(Angel 365619 
Keith Sweat- Make It Last 
Forever (Elekira) 365544 
Harrison—Cioud 
Nine (Dark Horse) 365494 
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Baroque Music For 
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Debbie Gibson-Out Of 
The Blue (Atlantic) 359927 
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Grateful Dead Europe 72 
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Blonde (Columba) 369942 
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(Alantc) 365841 


Traffic-John Barleycorn 
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Then And Now 
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The Best of The Doors. 
(Elektra) 357616-397612 


Diana Ross & The 
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Chuck Berry- The Great 
Twenty-Eight 
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Creedence Clearwater 
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Gold & Platinum 

(MCA) 307447.397448 
Woodstock-Orig. 
Soundtrack 

(Atlantic) 291864-391862 


E 
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346445 
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(Elektra) 339903 
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shipping and handling. You simply agree 
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every field of music. In addition, up to six 
times a year, you may receive offers of 
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Ifyou Б ue the Selection of 
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alternate selection, or none at all, fill in the 
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by the date specified. You will always have 
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decision. If you ever receive any Selection 
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return it at our expense. 

The CDs you order during your 
membership will be billed at regular Club 
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member, youll be eligible for our money- 
saving bonus plan. Itlets you buy one CD 
о! hall price for each CD you buy at 
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10-Day Free Trial: Well send details of 
the Clubis operation with your introductory 
shipment. If you are not satisfied for any 
reason whatsoever, just return everything 
within 10 days and you will have no further 
obligation. So why not choose 8 CDs for 
K right now? 

ADVANCE BONUS OFFER: As a special 
offer to new members, take one additional 
Compact Disc right now and pay only 
$695. It's a chance to get a ninth selection 
ata super low price! 
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By all rights, Traveling Wilburys should 
have been a monumental disaster 

of a band. Instead they may prove to be 
the best “new” group of the year. 


BY VIN SCELSA 


Tell the truth: When you first 
heard that Bob Dylan, Jeff 
Lynne, Tom Petty, George 
Harrison, and Roy Orbison 
(Roy Orbison?) were making 
an album together, didn't 

you think it would never work? 
At best it would be a kind 

of lost-weekend in-joke throw- 
away from a crew who— 
except for Petty—ought to be 
content resting on their lau- 
rels instead of reviving the old 
war-horse concept of "super- 
group." By all rights, Travel- 
ing Wilburys should have 
been a monumental disaster 
of a band, and their debut 
album, Traveling Wilburys 
Volume One (Wilbury Rec- 
ords/Warner Bros. 25796-1), 
an ego-tripping, masturba- 
tory embarrassment to its 
superstar perpetrators. 
Instead—wonder of won 
ders!—Lucky, Otis, Charlie T. 
Jnr, Nelson, and Lefty Wil- 
bury may prove to be the best 
new group of the year. Their 
album is a sheer delight. 

Any sense of apprehension 
is quickly dispelled during 
the opening track, “Handle 
With Care.” “Been beat 
up and battered around,” 
sings a voice that sounds like 
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either Harrison or Lynne 
doing his best Harrison 
impression: a ragged, weary, 
but immediately sympathetic 
voice, shockingly real. "Han- 
dle me with care," the voice 
demands, and ten seconds 
into this record you can't help 
but smile. Then the unmistak- 
ble Roy Orbison soars 
from the speakers with both a 
declaration and an invitation: 
“I'm so tired of being 
lonely"—echoing "Only the 
Lonely," the quintessential 
Orbison classic, the first of 
many such nods to both 
the group's collective oeuvre 
and rock 'n' roll's past—"l 
still have so much to give," he 
asserts, speaking for himself 
and his "brothers" (there 
are no individual writing 
credits on the album). "Won't 
you show me that you really 
care?" Orbison's authority 
disallows passivity here; he 
lets it be unquestionably 
known that the listener is 
expected to get involved with 
this record, a rather quaint, 
utopian, sixties kind of con- 
ceil. Finally Dylan (speaking 
of sixties conceits) drives 
the point home: "Everybody's 
got somebody to lean on / 
Put your body next to mine 
and dream on." Pow! The 
record is barely a minute old 
and it's got you "where the 
sun don't shine." (I laughed 
for joy at this point, and 
started crying, too. | can't 
remember the last time a 
record made me do thal.) 
This music is like a breath of 
sweet fresh air blowing into 
a sealed room that has long 
grown oppressive with stag- 
nation. Skepticism dissolves, 
cynicism beats a hasty 
retreat. The Traveling Wil- 
burys, their voices recorded 
with such clarity as to make 


them sound brand-new, have 
arrived. 

This is the best work from 
these men in a long time 
It seems that casting off the 
baggage of fame and taking 
refuge in their fictional alter 
egos has freed these guys to 
speak and sing much more 
directly from the heart. Sure. 
we all know it's them, but 
the premise permits them to 
drop defenses, to hide 
behind and within the group 
as well as gather strength 
and inspiration from it. There 
is a wonderful sense of 
symmetry at play. You've got 
Harrison and Dylan—one 
English, one American, both 
godlike figures from rock's 
most heady, influential era. 
You've got Lynne and Petty, 
their respective acolytes. 
(Lynne spent all those years 
wishing his Electric Light 
Orchestra was the white 
album Beatles, and Petty has 
always traveled down High- 
way 61.) And between the 
Brits and the Yanks, the first 
generation and the second, 
cornes the revered Master, 
the forebear, the man who 
served as inspiralion to them 
all: Roy Orbison is the touch- 
stone here, the anchor for 
the others, the voice that 
sends shivers when it intones 
"Not Alone Anymore” at the 
end of side one, like a long- 
lost echo from 1959. There is 
symmetry in the song order 
as well; the tracks on side 
two complement, amplify, and 
echo in sequential order 
their counterparts on 
side one. 

Lynne and Harrison (Otis 
and Nelson) are listed as 
the producers. Lynne's hand 
is noticeably strong, but 
without his usual ELO 
excesses. The record is no 


sloppy one-take fest. It is 
highly produced, yet sounds 
so simple and down-to- 
earth that you never really 
nolice how state-of-the- 

art steady and slick it is. The 
songs go genre-bouncing 
along from country to rocka- 
billy. pop to ska—a compen 
dium of musical styles. The 
lyrics are sexy and bemused 
raunchy and touching. There's 
even an obviously Dylan- 
penned folk-outlaw tale, 
"Tweeter and the Monkey 
Man,” a companion to his 
songs about Hurricane Carter 
and Joey Gallo from the 
mid-seventies, And it all winds 
up (too quickly, by the way— 
the album is so good that it 
seems over much too soon) 


| with an old-fashioned popul- 


ist ode to optimism in the 
face of mounting disaster. (Is 
it merely coincidence that 
Traveling Wilburys was 
released just a few days prior 
to last November's election?) 
"Well, it's all right, even 
when push comes lo shove / 
Well, it's all right, if you got 
someone to love / Well, it's all 
right, everything will work 
out fine / Well, it's all right, 
we're goin' to the end of 
the line." Then Harrison sings, 
Well, it's all right, even if 
you're old and gray / Well, it's 
all right, you still have some- 
thing to say." and the album 
comes full circle back to 
Orbison's opening line and 
reiterates what is so delight- 
fully proven in these ten 
songs: Given the chance to 
touch base with the magical 
muse that first kicked these 
men into youthful high gear, 
they can still create music 
of lasting significance. They 
can still be the voices of a 
generation—theirs, mine, 


yours. OH 
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MORE BUSH 
FAMILY TIES 


Like more presidents than we 
care to remember, George 
Bush is assuming office with 
aFirst Family that seems 
just bursting to have its own 
say in the sanctums of power. 
First we learned about his 
son Jeb (Penthouse, Sept 
1988). But George's brother, 
Prescott S. Bush, Jr., is no 
slouch, either, when it comes 
to throwing his weight 
around. During Christmas 
week of 1985, Prescott 
shepherded a Massachusetts 
art dealer who'd been under 
investigation by Boston FB.l. 
agents for selling allegedly 
forged impressionist works 
into an audience with then 
FB.l. director William Webster. 
The dealer protested to the 
FB.l. chief that the investiga- 
tion—which by then was 
being dropped, with no 
findings of guilt—was insti- 
gated at the behest of a 
commercial competitor. The 
agents harassed her and 
destroyed her reputation, the 
dealer charged. 

This pitch came as a 
complete surprise to Webster, 
says his aide Bill Baker, 
explaining that the agency 
head wouldn't have agreed to 
the meeting had he known 
what it was about. “Prescott 
Bush, whom he'd met when he 
was up in Maine [at George 
Bush's summer home], had 
called him up asking to meet 
with him on a personal 
matter,” Baker says. "As soon 
as it became clear who [the 
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dealer] was, the other official 
at the meeting leaned over 
to Webster and said, ‘Let's get 
out of here.’ Webster said, 1 
will, as soon as | figure out 
what this is all about. " 
Webster ordered an inves- 
tigation of the Boston agents. 
“Five people were sent to 
Boston from Washington and 
other field offices, and they 
spent a week or two going 
over this before coming 
up with nothing,” says a 
Justice Department source. 
Baker characterizes this 
as normal procedure. The 
Justice Department source 
disagrees. “If an ordinary 


citizen walked in and asked 
to see the director, he'd be 
told he was busy and he'd be 
referred to a complaint 
agent." Should that agent 
decide there might be 
something to the grievance. 
the initial inquiry would 
normally be handied by local 
FB.l. supervisors—in this 
instance, from Boston—the 
source says. 

The ЕВ 1. internal inquiry 
came up empty. But Ihe 
art dealer—who was intro- 
duced to Prescott Bush by a 
mulual acquaintance, the 
acquaintance told us— 
grumbled that Webster had 


broken a pledge not to tell 
his Boston staff about her 
complaint, and had engaged 
in a "cover-up." To this 
complaint, which she sent to 
President Reagan and the 
Justice Department, she 
appended a letter Prescott 
had written her 

"| distinctly remember 
Judge Webster promised 
complete confidentiality 
[after being told] it might 
be dangerous to you 
[should] the Boston FB.| 
office hear of your meeting 
with the director," George 
Bush's brother observed 

It is not clear whether 
Prescott intended the letter to 
be sent to the administration, 
Since he has not responded lo 
requests for an interview. In 
any case, the Justice Depart- 
ment's Office of Professional 
Responsibility undertook 
a second probe of the FB.l.'s 
behavior in the dealer's 
case. "We determined her 
complaint was unfounded,” 
says a department insider. 

A George Bush spokesman 
has told us that Prescott 
initially asked his brother's 
office lo help the dealer, 
calling up the legal counsel 
to the then vice president. 
The counsel informed 
Prescott, “You've got to talk 
to the ЕВІ directly," the 
spokesman recalled, The 
spokesman refused to 
comment when asked whether 
the legal counsel or Bush 
himself cautioned Prescott 
about using his brother's 
name in the approach to 
the ЕВ! 


Arabia may be fun to 
but unless your papers 


| ће 


in order, you don't want to 


Middle Eastern kingdom. He 
explains that these are 
arranged after the hajj 
pilgrimages to Mecca to 
repatriate pilgrims from poor 
countries who, dazzled by 
the kingdom's living 


| who used to assist | standards, have tried to stay 
| with ;portee flights" in the 


he question is whether 


they sometimes haven't 5 
arrived home, says the source, сі 


"A Saudi Air Force pilot 
boasted to me that twice he 
opened up the doors over. 
the Red Sea and threw his 
load of people out,” the source | 
says. Although he says he 
was shocked, he found the 
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THIS LAND 
IS WHOSE LAND? 


As part of Peter, Paul and 
Mary, Peter Yarrow entertained 
millions during the Vietnam 
War and after. Recently, 
he was on the front line when 
the Palestinian uprising 
began in Israel's occupied 
territories. Or, to be precise, 
on both front lines 

The Jewish singer's name 
appeared among the distin- 
guished signatories to a 
New York Times ad taken out 
by a group that makes its 
priority "the survival and 
security of Israel," Chided the 
ad, "The Arabs started four 
wars to destroy Israel 
They have never sued for 
peace. If they want peace, 
they can have it." 

The ad surprised some 
observers. Earlier in 1988, 


Yarrow sang "Light One 
Candle," lyrics he'd composed 
alluding to the Palestinians’ 
claim that they are perse- 
cuted, at a rally co-sponsored 
by Peace Now, This group 
Calls for a halt to Jewish 
settlements in the West Bank 
Yarrow says the latter is 
his true position. It's just that 
he got confused. When the 
hard-line artists' group sought 
permission to use his name, 
"| made an assumption the ad 
was consistent with my 
position because | thought the 
group was spearheaded by 
Grace Paley, when in fact 
it was another group,” he 
elaborates. Paley, an author, 
was a speaker at the Peace 
Now rally. “The Palestinians are 
second-class citizens,” Yarrow 
adds. “My song at the rally 
indicates sympathy | have for 
all people who suffer.” 


AREQUIEM 
MESS FOR TED 


Overheard in Washington: a 
well-connected Catholic 
lawyer telling friends that he's 
for constructing “Our Lady 
of Chappaquiddick," a chapel 
memorializing Mary Jo 
Kopechne, at the scene of the 
drowning that continues to 


and Kennedy foe, assured us 


that it was only talk, since a 
chapel would require the 
support of the archbishop of 
Boston, in the heart of 
Kennedy territory—"so | 
haven't approached him," the 
lawyer said, "What this really 
needs is some rock-ribbed 
Massachusetts Republicans 
to go to him with an offer 

to fund the chapel and force 
the issue. What I'm thinking of 
doing for now is getting an 
annual mass said for Ko- 
pechne in the cathedral here. 
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TERROR OR 
TRAINING? 

ONLY EPIC 
KNOWS FOR SURE 


Sponsored by ten Washington 
agencies including the 

FB.I., the El Paso Intelligence 
Center (EPIC) coordinates 
clues in the federal war 
against narcotics and illegal 
weapons. So when EPIC 
issues an alert, law-enforce- 
ment personnel listen— 
especially when it's about a 
Sandinista terrorist plot. That's 
why this story is particularly 
embarrassing. 

The teletype went out from 
the center sometime after 
California highway patrolmen 
arrested Douglas and Dennis 
Escobar, Nicaraguan-born 
brothers, in April 1988. The 
pair had been stopped for 
erratic driving, Dennis's lawyer 
Frank Pentangelo says, and 
Douglas allegedly pointed a 
gun at a cop, setting off a 
violent scuffle 

Warned EPIC, in a message 
lo state law-enforcement 
agencies that it says was 
based on a bulletin from 
California authorities, the men 
picked up were members 
of Nicaragua's revolutionary 
Sandinista National Liberation 
Front—part of a group of 
"military-trained professional 
terrorists" who had infiltrated 
the U.S. They "are anti- 
American and consider 
themselves to be in a state of 
undeclared guerrilla war 
with the U.S. They are in the 
U.S, to raise funds by armed 
robbery and smuggling 
drugs," a version of the 
teletype received by Missouri 
state police said 

This alarm leaked to the 
press in Florida in September, 
and from there bounced to 
the California media. Several 
Miami stations said the 
warning was believed to be 
authentic “intelligence infor- 
mation," while the California 


coverage was typified by a 
TV report that Sandinistas 
were roaming the highways, 
with "the passenger in the 
right front seat usually 
armed and ready to kill." 

The Metro-Dade County 
sheriff's office put southern 
Florida on alert against this 
dire threat, but some Miami 
detectives were skeptical, 
recognizing the “Sandinista” 
Escobars as the suspects 
they were hunting in the 
March murder of one of their 
officers. Police have inter- 
viewed the pair about the 
killing, and though at press 
time no charges had been 
made, "This terrorism stuff is 
bullshit a Miami detective 
insists. "These are cheap 
hoods.” Says the lawyer for 
Dennis Escobar—who, with 
his brother Douglas, is plead- 
ing not guilty to attempted 
murder in the California 
case—'If these guys are 
terrorists, | don't know how 
they ever took Somoza." The 
gun allegedly pointed at 
the cop, the lawyer says, stuck 
because the clip was loaded 
backward, and had it been 
assembled correctly, it still 
wouldn't have fired because 
it contained an unexpended 
cartridge. 

With California prosecutors 
reportedly agreeing with 
Pentangelo, the state highway 
patrol claims EPIC somehow 
got its hands on a "training 
bulletin, a possible series of 
indicators which might 
suggest a vehicle has poten- 
tial assailants in it." A patrol 
spokesman maintains he 
doesn't know how this bulletin 
reached EPIC. 

"The highway patrol sent it 
to us with a request that we 
disseminate it," Bill Norswor- 
thy, special assistant to 
EPIC's director, says. "They 
did not say it was a training 
bulletin." His agency, he 
promises, is "about to issue a 
reevaluation" of the gang 
that couldn't shoot straight. 
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The woman behind 


the “wall of sound” is back— 


two decades later— 
finally free from her past. 


BY HARIETTE SUROVELL 


When Ronnie Spector per- 
forms, men's eyes mist over 
with memories of their first 
kiss in a convertible. The 
miniskirted teenager who 
sang "Be My Baby" on "Soul 
Train" is back, two decades 
later, looking even better than 
ever in her mini. The consen- 
Sus is that Ronnie Spector 
remains one of the sexiest 
women of all time. There's that 
exotic caramel skin. That 
thick mass of wavy black hair. 
Those Tina Turner-caliber 
legs. And then there's Ronnie 
Spector's voice. 

When Phil Spector first 
heard it, he said, "That's the 
voice I've been looking for!" 
It's the voice one rock critic 
says has "broken more hearts 
than any other in recording 
history." Not that this makes 
her female fans jealous. It's 
hard to feel threatened by 
Ronnie Spector—you can just 
tell how much she wants 
you to like her, even love her. 
Performing is, for her, like 
"making love to an audience." 
After a gig, teenage boys 
sneak backstage to tell Ron- 
nie she's cute and to ask 
her out on dates. 

"| feel like a 20-year-old 
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40-year-old," Ronnie says. 
"In every way, | feel like life is 
just beginning for me." 

It's a starlling statement, 
coming from someone who 
has already led one of the 
most interesting lives of any- 
one on the planet. So inter- 
esting, in fact, that movie 
rights to her biography have 
been bought up. 

Her story begins in Spanish 
Harlem, where Veronica 
"Ronnie" Bennett ran errands 
for her grandmother, attended 
church, and took the subway 
to Yankee Stadium with her 
Sister and father. By the time 
she was 16, when most girls 
her age were picking out 
prom dresses, Ronnie Bennett 
was shopping for miniskirts 
to wear onstage at the Lon- 
don Palladium. Jimi Hendrix 
gigged with her at private 
after-hours clubs. John Len- 
non fell in love with her. 

And then, at 19, she married 
her producer, Phil Spector— 
the man who has been 
acclaimed a genius for his 
"wall of sound" recordings. 
and labeled an eccentric 
for his Howard Hughes type 
of reclusiveness and fear- 
some paranoia. 

The kid from the New York 
City tenement was now, as 
Mrs. Phil Spector, ensconced 
in a 23-room mansion in 
Beverly Hills with a staff of 
servants and a chauffeur- 
driven Rolls. Six years and 
three adopted children later, 
Ronnie Spector walked out 
the door of that mansion onto 
Sunset Boulevard and just 
kept walking. 

The exuberant star, who 
had been idolized and emu- 
lated by millions, moved 
back to New York, where she 
spent a lot of time observing 
other women her age. She 


was amazed at how powerful 
these women seemed, sim- 
ply because they had careers 
and children and "spoke 
up” to their husbands. Ronnie 
never spoke up to Phil—not 
even, she says, when he 
stormed Into a rock club 
where she was dancing with 
her pal Cher, pulled her off 
the dance floor, and refused 
to allow her to go out with 
her girlfriends ever again. 
Only now that she is happily 
remarried to a supportive 
younger man who is one of 
her two managers and the 
father of her two biological 
children, Austin and Jason, 
and while she is smoking 
up the stage and the airwaves 
again, is Ronnie ready to 
discuss her past. Throughout 
much of her career, Ronnie 
Spector's gutsy stage per- 
sona belied a private life 
characterized by powerless- 
ness, depression, and abuse. 
Her mother was black 
and her father half Hispanic, 
half Native American. Span- 
ish Harlem was a haven 
for half-breeds like Ronnie 
and her sister, a place filled 
with people with tan com- 
plexions and straight black 
hair. On the surface, family life 
at the Bennett household 
was "Father Knows Best” 
typical 1950s. "Dad came 
home from work and every- 
one took their places at 
the dinner table," Ronnie 
recalls. "My sister and | would 
watch a little TV, do our 
homework, and go to bed." 
But once the lights were 
out, things weren't so cheer- 
ful. Her father had problems, 
and her mother's controlling 
personality didn't allow for 
weaknesses. When Ronnie 
was 14, her parents sepa- 
rated. "| had seen it coming 


on since | was about five. | 
understood my mother and I 
understood my father. 
Remember, he was living in a 
black world, We couldn't 

get an apartment in New York 
once they'd see my mother. 
He couldn't invite the guys 
from work over to Spanish 
Harlem. So it was very diffi- 
cult for him.” 

Although her own marriage 
had been unconventional, 
Mrs. Bennett frequently 
lectured her daughters on 
the importance of becoming 
good homemakers and 
subservient, dutiful wives. 
The girls had other plans. 
With their cousin Nedra, they 
formed a singing group. 

The Ronettes modeled them- 
selves after the girl groups 
they admired, but they also 
wanted to be different. 

"We knew we wanted to 
look sexy," says Ronnie, "but 
| couldn't see myself onstage 
wearing a flared dress like 
the Shirelles and the Chif- 
fons." So they teased their 
hair and slit their skintight 
slacks and applied more 
mascara than Tammy Faye 
Bakker. The Ronettes were 
hot in the way only wild 
teenage girls can be. With 
their precociously sexual, 
jailbait adolescent bodies, 
they looked like girls who 
would cut class to take a ride 
on your motorcycle and 
swig Thunderbird inside the 
handball courts. A bouncer 
at New York's Peppermint 
Lounge liked their look and 
let them in to dance onstage. 
Murray the K liked their look, 
too, and their legs. He asked 
them to be his dancing girls 
for the legendary Fox Theatre 
Shows. Ronnie's current 
husband, Jonathan Green- 
field, attended a Murray 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 134 


de 


2 MEN FROM db P 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette 
Smoke Contains Carbon Monoxide. 


Good Smoke. ` 
Great Price. 


DAN QUAYLE'S DIARY 


BY EMILY PRAGER 


who identified himself as "a journalist at an Indiana news- 
paper." offering us Xeroxes of the daily writings of our new 
Vice President, Dan Quayle. Of course, we leapt at this op- 
portunity and offered the informant quite a lot of money, but 
curiously he refused all gratuity and said he would supply 
them for free Suspicious, we traced the call and found it came 
from the office of the publisher of Indiana's Huntington Herald- 
Press, from the private line of Dan Quayles dad. The next 
morning we received this inaugural entry. 
Dear Diary В 
Wow, I'm President—whoops, | mean Vice President. Oh, 
whatever it is—it's a great career move. Gosh, | called Dad 
and he was so proud. He said, “You really got dumb luck, boy. 
Getting бот again was the only smart thing you ever did.” 
He's so wise, Dad. | was a little angry at one thing, though. All 
three networks cut away in the middle of my acceptance 
speech. Even ABC, that's got that nice David Brinkley. | don't 
understand it. | look really good on TV, better than Robert 
Redford—who was such a meanie during the campaign. | 
really felt sad about that. | saw The Candidate again last week 
on TV—I was supposed to go 


Е: after the election, we got a call from someone 


views on America. As Dad says, "Americans. deserve every- 
thing they get." Right on, Dad 

George said in the campaign that he's going to make me 
drug czar. | can hardly wait. I'm going to go down to those 
ghettos and tell those poor people to clean up their act. | 
mean, just between you and me, Diary, | know plenty of people 
in government who do coke. But when youre rich, you have 
money to do it, and you don't steal or kill and you wear clean 
clothes and have a powerful job and it's not a big problem. If 
poor people only had money, things would be a lot different. 
George says everybody's doing better in America, and he's 
right—except for these poor people. What's wrong with them? 
They don't speak English and they're a different color —maybe 
that's it, though Jackson says most of the poor are young white 
women. Can that be true? No, | know a lot of young white 
women and every one of them is rich. | don't know, 

Well, those news people better be careful now. I'm Vice 
President, and if Marilyn has her way, she'll be senator from 
Indiana and we're going to be really powerful, like Mr. and 
Mrs. Dole. | feel a little sorry for the kids. They did beg me not 
to run, and if Marilyn's senator, she'll never be home, either. 
But like | say, family is our first 


to a fund-raiser, but they 
wouldn't let me, and so | got to 
see the movie—and it's so ee- 
rie, just like my life, and Redford 
is just like me. But, | told myself, 
don't believe everything you see 
in the movies, Dan. | learned 
something from this whole ex- 
perience, that's for sure. 

Gosh, there's so much to do. 
| guess running a country is a 
pretty big job. Despite her over- 
bite problem, Marilyn has been 
really busy telling me what to do. 
Lee Atwater is still trying to get 
herto change her hair, but she's 
had it that way since 1964, so | 
doubt he's going to make any 
headway. You know, Diary, I'm 
not really sure Roger Ailes and 
Lee Atwater like me. Well, it 
doesn't matter now, because I'm 
Vice President. Me—Dan 
Quayle—which confirms my 


priority, and even though we're 
never home, we'll be thinking 
about them when we're not busy 
or anything. 

Just between you and me, Di- 
ary, l'm not sure l'm going to ap- 
point Marilyn senator. l'm still 
pretty upset that she told the 
press not to worry about me and 
sex—that I'd rather play golf. 
Thanks a lot, Marilyn. | would 
have had sex with Paula Parkin- 
son, but she wouldn't. | wonder 
if it's true that George has а mis- 
tress. If George has one, then | 
could get one. For sure, girls will 
sleep with me now, l'm Vice 
President. Wow, | can't believe 
it. Me—Dan Quayle—Vice 
President, a cock thrust away 
from the presidency. I'm giving 
these pages to Dad to make 
sure the press doesn't get them 

Love 'n' kisses, Danny 
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WORDS 


BY PETER BLOCH 


If you enjoyed John Cum- 
mingss article "All in the 
Family" in our December is- 
sue, you'll certainly want 
to grab a copy of James 
Goode's new book, Wiretap: 
Listening In on America's 
Mafia (a Fireside paperback, 
t published by Simon & 
Schuster). As you'll recall, 
BR Cummings described 
various Mafia bosses 
hanging out in what they 
considered the privacy 
of their own homes, 
plotting murder and 
mayhem while scoffing 
down pasta and chang- 
ing their kids’ diapers, 
Wiretap presents over 
200 pages of govern- 
ment-recorded conver- 
sations, and as Goode 
says, “Your under- 
standing of the Mafia 
will be changed forever, 
listening to the Mafia live.” 
What zealous prosecutors 
like New York's Rudolph 
Giuliani have achieved by 
locking these hoodlums 
up pales by comparison with 
the awareness the public 
will gain by reading these 
transcripts. There's no ro- 
mance about types like the 
Gottis. There's no "honor" 
among these real-life thieves. 
The Mafia, Goode informs 
us, collects $47 billion a year. 
It's clear from his book that 
this "achievement" is simply 
the result of fear and brute 
violence. 

These guys are vicicus 
nasty, cheap, and dirty. Their 
philosophy" is summed 
up by Gennaro Angiulo, an 
underboss in the Boston 
Mafia. 'Just hit him in the 
fuckin' head and stab him, 


okay. The jeopardy is just a 
little too much for me. You 
understand American. Okay, 
let's go!" 

One can legitimately com- 
pare the impact of this book 
to reading the transcripts 
of the Watergate tapes. Re- 
member, the downfall of 
Richard Nixon was not the 
result of his terrible abuse of 
government power. His 
resignation was certain when 
he was humiliated by millions 
of Americans reading his 
"confidential" conversations 
in their morning newspapers. 
If your idea of how the Mafia 
really works comes from 
The Godfather, read this book 
and have your eyes opened. 


TRAVEL 


BY CARL HOFFMAN У 


It was dusk in Eheng. Inside 
a 300-foot-long wooden 


room, half-naked men and 
women sat weaving rattan 
baskets, nursing their children 
and gossiping. A man brought 
out a small blue-and-green 


parrot for my wife and me 

to admire. Its ankle was tied 
to a stick. |, loo, had a parrot 
at home. | scralched its 
head. A short while later, the 
infamous "wild men of Bor- 
neo" fed us dinner: We ate 
the parrot. 

Eheng is on no map. There 
are no roads to take you 
there. Nor does it have light 
bulbs, telephones, running 
water, or even Coca-Cola. 
Eheng is a Dayak village 
deep in the jungle of Kali- 
mantan, the Indonesian part 
of Borneo. 

Located southwest of the 
Philippines and north of Java 
in the Indonesian archipel- 
ago, Borneo is the third- 
largest island in the world, 
following Greenland and New 
Guinea. lts tropical rain 
forests and rivers are filled 
with orangutans, freshwater 
dolphins, crocodiles, and 
Dayaks, the general term for 


Borneo's 250 native tribes. 
Formerly headhunters, they 
still can be found living in 
vast, elevated longhouses, 
hunting with blowpipes, 


carving haunting wooden 
totern poles, and in particu- 
larly remote regions, stretch- 
ing their earlobes down to 
their shoulders with heavy sil- 
ver rings 

For travelers bored of 
museums and thirsting for an 
adventure of their own, Bor- 
neo offers the real thing. The 
farther into the interior you 
travel, the wilder the country 
and its people become. 
From Samarinda, the closest 
town with an airport, Eheng 
lies 36 hours by boat up the 
Mahakam River, then three 
hours by motorcycle along 
rutted jungle paths. An ele- 
vated longhouse, home to 
about 100 people, stands in 
a clearing surrounded by 
banana trees, coconut palms, 
and rambutan trees. The 
walls are made of tree bark 
lashed to bamboo framing; its 
high, steeply pitched roof 
is covered with wooden 
shingles. Resting on stilts ten 
feet aboveground (which 
served as protection from 
raiders during the Dayaks' 
head-hunting days), it is 
accessible only by four nearly 
vertical. wooden logs. 

Visiting the Dayaks is like 
taking part in a National 
Geographic television special. 
We swam in the water hole 
behind the longhouse with a 
dozen laughing, naked chil- 
dren, We witnessed men 
emerging from the jungle with 
their blowpipes after a day 
of hunting. But nighttime was 
the best, when the Dayaks 
sat crowded around us, 
chewing betel nut, smoking, 
and telling stories. The long- 
house was barely illuminated 
by the glow of candles and 
kerosene lanterns, and the 
curled strips of paper— 
"for the spirits," our guide 
Agus said—odd drums, 


animal skulls, and cobwebs 
hanging from the rafters 
above made the modern 
world of telephones and tele- 
vision seem only a dream. 

For all but the most stalwart 
travelers, the best way to 
visit Borneo and the Dayaks 
is to go with a group. Sobek, 
one of the best-known ad- 
venture travel agencies, 
regularly offers eight-day trips 
up the Mahakam, with over- 
night stays in a number of 
longhouses. The trip costs 
$1,100 (excluding airfare). For 
more information, contact 
Sobek, PO. Box 1089, Angels 
Camp, Calif. 95222; (209) 
736-4524 

The Hotel Benakutai in 
Balikpapan, Kalimantan's 
largest city, also offers Ma- 
hakam River excursions. 
Prices range from $300 to 
$600 (excluding airfare). 
Contact the Hotel Benakutai, 
Jalan P Antasari, PO. Box 
200, Balikpapan, East Kali- 
mantan, Indonesia 


PEOPLE 


BY JACKIE D'AMICO 


"Common sense, street 
sense, projecting a positive 
natural energy—these things 
are very important to me," 
says Giuseppe Franco, hair- 
stylist and owner of two 
Beverly Hills salons bearing 
his name. 

Attractive, effervescent, 
and energetic, it's no wonder 
this Italian kid hailing from 
Union City, New Jersey (he 
was born in Calabria, Italy), 
has made it so far. Even 
at the young age of 17, Franco 
knew that it took guts and 
determination to get ahead. 
Now, at 32, Franco has it 
all: money, notoriety suc- 
cess. He has become one 


of the most talked 
about hairdressers 

in Beverly Hills, espe- 
cially among the rich 
and famous. 

After graduating from 
the Robert Fiance Beauty 
School, Franco inter- 
viewed at Henri Bendel, an 
exclusive salon in New 
York City. Out of 70 people, 
Giuseppe (along with two 
other young stylists) was 
hand-chosen by Jean Louis 


David, manager of the salon, 
to study in Paris. “Fortunately 
for me, | was picked,” Franco 
told Penthouse, "because 

after one year in France, Jean 
sent me back to New York 

to manage Henri Bendel's for 
him." Giuseppe spent almost 


Giuseppe says, 
"and during that 
time it was lots of fun— 
but eventually | wanted 
to do something on my own." 
So he borrowed money, put- 


five years there. During that 
lime, he met actress Kristy 


4 


for a magazine. She ex- 
pressed an interest in his 
work and talent, though 


nothing came of it until some- 


time later, when Franco 
received a frantic call from 
McNichol, on location in 
Georgia, asking him to fix a 
bad perm. He flew to her 
aid at the location immedi- 
ately, and they have been 
special friends ever since. 
it was McNichol, in fact, 
who persuaded Franco to 
style hair for films and to 
move to California. "It was a 


Strictly platonic relationship," 


McNichol on.a fashion shoot 


ting his Alfa Romeo and 
Rolex watch up as collateral, 
and embarked on his 
dream—opening his own 
salon. 

That was almost four years 
ago. Since then, along with 
his partner and friend, actor 
Mickey Rourke, he has 
opened a second salon. 
Franco is now working on a 
third shop and has also 
developed his own line of 
hair-care products. ` 

One might expect that 
such success would give 
Franco an overblown, snob- 
bish attitude toward his work 
and himself, but it's com- 
pletely the opposite. Upon 
meeting him, he puts you 
right at ease. He's a regular 
kind of guy whose passion for 
long hair, good friends, and 
family comes across clearly. 
"My salons are in Beverly 
Hills, but we don't act like it," 
he says. “People are people 
no matter how famous— 
no matter who they are. My 
clients are my friends, and my 
shop has a family atmo- 
sphere. | like to know whoever 
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works for me on a personal, 
friendly basis." 

Often seen riding around 
the streets of Beverly Hills on 
his custom-made Harley 
Davidson, he nonetheless 
states, "Hey, even if you 
dropped me in the middle of 
Omaha, I'd still get by." 

Franco obviously loves 
what he does, and according 
to a bevy of Hollywood 
stars, he's good at it, too. His 
attitude toward life: "Nobody 
can take away hard work— 
no matter what you do." 


HION 


BY LYNN KEARCHER 


Legend has it that sometime 
back in the late 1800s, a 
notorious dandy waltzed into 
a chichi ball in Tuxedo Park, 
New York, and defiantly 
lopped the tails off his formal 
wear, simultaneously making 
history and setting a fashion 
trend. The tuxedo—named 
in honor of the town where 
this event occurred—has 
since become a menswear 
staple. despite its long- 
standing association with the 
elite. 

During the last ten years, 
the binds of stuffy formality 
have loosened to encompass 
a wide range of formal-wear 
looks, from tuxedos worn 
with bolo ties and cowboy 
boots, to "Miami Vice" looks, 
to wild metallic-infused fabri- 
cations best exemplified 
by the offbeat suits manufac- 
tured by Falcone. 

This past decade has also 
witnessed an enormous 
surge in tux sales and rentals. 
Among the contributing 
factors is the return to con- 
servalism, with Ronald and 
Nancy Reagan bringing 
elegance and decorum back 
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to American dress. Who can 
forget that poignant moment 
when Reagan, impeccably 
dressed to the nines in black 
tie, shook Mikhail Gorba- 
chev's hand at a state dinner? 
As the cameras zeroed in 

on Gorbachev's disheveled 
single-breasted gray suit, 
there seemed to be no ques- 
tion as to where world power 
lay. 

Not only did President 
Reagan's influential style 
contribute to tuxedo sales, 
but as Robert Rudofker, 
president of After Six (which 
manufactures 60 percent 
of our tuxedos), tells us, “To- 
day's young businessman 
has more black-tie events to 


come everyman's attire, worn 
in increasingly imaginative 
styles for a plethora of occa- 
sions: from business func- 
tions to fund-raising events to 
cocktail parties, discos, 
and the like. “The tux has 
become liberated," Pieter 
O'Brien, communications di- 
rector for The Greif Compa- 
nies, told Penthouse. "The 
tuxedo was once sanctimon- 
ious. But now men can put 
their own signature on it, 
reflecting their own personal- 
ity by altering accessories 
and relaxing the look." 
Although the rules for tux 
attire are no longer steadfast, 
there are still some guide- 
lines you should follow. Don't 


out to buy your first tuxedo, 
shop around. You can spend 
anywhere from $350 to 
$2,000 for a good-looking 
suit. Names to consider are 
After Six, Lanvin, Lord West, 
Perry Ellis, Valentino, Dior, 
Bill Blass, and Kilgour French 
& Stanbury. If you're looking 
for a fun, offbeat tux, consider 
the line by Falcone. Always 
ask that thé store's tailor 
make the necessary altera- 
tions and, most important, be 
sure you feel at ease in your 
tuxedo. Few things are more 
obvious than a man who is 
uncomfortable in his formal 
wear. Conversely, nothing 

is sexier and more powerful 
than a man wearing a tux 


attend, therefore it makes 
good economic sense to pur- 
chase a tuxedo." This is 
especially true when one 
considers that tux rentals 
usually start around $70. Rud- 
ofker adds that his rentals 
have gone "up ten percent," 
partially due to the big boom 
in weddings. But even going 
beyond the need for black 
tie, there is an increasing 
desire to wear tuxedos in 
many traditionally unorthodox 
situations. They have be- 


wear a cummerbund if you 
wear a vest; a pocket square 
is optional, but make sure 

it's not parachuting from your 
pocket; wear black shoes, 
preferably a patent-leather 
pump—unless of course 
you're Woody Allen, who 
makes a practice of wearing 
sneakers with his tux. Stay 
clear of ruffled shirts and low- 
Cut socks. (There's nothing 
worse than sitting down and 
having the top of your socks 
show.) If you're just going 


in which he's perfectly at 
ease. 

Perhaps tuxedo liberation 
is the "tail end” of the sexual 
revolution. O'Brien contends 
that the reason the tux is now 
accepted in a variety of 
fashion styles is that Ameri- 
cans, as a society, are more 
open sexually. Consequently, 
"We have become more 


‚open and relaxed in our eve- 


ning attire. And isn't a man 
in a well-fitted tux the key to 
the bedroom dcor?'Ot—g 


Салва: 


BY ART CUMINGS 


“Look at it this way— Atlantic City 1s on our way. 
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ARTICLE 


The extraordinary story 


A BY YORAM BINUR 


PAINTING BY MARVIN MATTELSON 


In 1984, | began working as a reporter 
for the local weekly newspaper in Jeru- 
salem, Kol Hair (the voice of the city). 
When | started, the editor explained that 
they needed someone to cover the Arab 
sector of the city, forming contacts and 
reporting on events that took place there. 
1 agreed to take the Arab beat, covering 
not only East Jerusalem, but also most of 
the West Bank and occasionally the Gaza 
Strip as well. My close daily interaction 
with Arabs from the occupied territories 
considerably improved my command of 
spoken Arabic, as well as my knowledge 
of their manners and gestures. 

| first became aware of the degree to 
which | had absorbed Palestinian culture 
when | traveled to Nablus with Danny 
Rubinstein, a seasoned reporter from the 
newspaper Davar, to interview a relative 
of Abu Nidal, the notorious Palestinian 
terrorist leader. During our conversation, 
| learned that the interviewee thought | 
was Rubinsteins Arab guide. On other 
occasions, too, Arabs from the occupied 
territories mistook me for a compatriot. 

This misapprehension, together with 
the fact that news items on the West Bank 
tended to be rather dull and routine at 
the time, led me to suggest to my editor 
a different approach to my reporting. My 
idea was to offer a fresh perspective on 
our relationship with the Palestinians by 
posing as a Palestinian in a variety of set- 
tings within Israeli society, and recording 


my own feelings as well as the reactions 
of people toward me. In Jerusalem, where 
Arabs and Jews live in neighboring quar- 
ters of the city, my initiative seemed par- 
ticularly reievant, and the editor ap- 
proved it. 

In order to carry out my project, I first 
had to give myself the appearance of a 
typical Palestinian laborer. This was eas- 
ily accomplished with the aid of suitable 
clothes and accessories. The next thing 
| arranged for was a passable ID, in case 
| needed to present it to potential em- 
ployers. A Jordanian ID had in fact fallen 
into my hands some months earlier in the 
course of my work. It had belonged to Ali 
Hussein, who was killed in East Jerusa- 
lem. The late owner of the document was 
born in 1947, and his features roughly re- 
sembied my own. To avoid unnecessary 
complications | decided that | would only 
show my Arab ID on certain occasions— 
to Israeli employers, for instance, but 
never to representatives of the Israeli au- 
thorities, whether policemen or soldiers. 
With these types | hoped to stretch the 
game as far as it could go, but if it finally 
became necessary, | would display my 
own Israeli ID. Presenting a false docu- 
ment could have led to my arrest for im- 
proper use of a document and obstruct- 
ing a policeman from carrying out his 
duties, charges that would cause the 
project to end sooner than | had planned. 

Finally, | developed a more or less con- 


sistent cover story. As the document gave 
only the place of birth and not the current 
address of its owner, | decided to say that 
| was a resident of the Balata refugee 
camp near Nablus, one of the more mil- 
itant camps on the West Bank. On many 
occasions | presented myself not as Ali, 
according to the ID, but as Fat'hi, aname 
I'd already been using for years with my 
Arab acquaintances, who find it difficult 
to pronounce my Hebrew name. After 
consulting with a Palestinian friend, | de- 
cided on the surname of Awad, which 
belongs to a small and relatively un- 
known family in the occupied territories. 
My chances of running into people who 
knew of them were negligible. 

I needed to hire a photographer in or- 
der to have the project documented 
whenever possible. | needed someone 
who would keep his cool in a situation 
that could become embarrassing and 
even dangerous, someone who wouldn't 
be afraid to enter places that are gener- 
ally out-of-bounds for Israelis. Most im- 
portant, | needed someone who would 
be able io encourage me and urge me 
on if | faltered. 

The only person | knew who met all 
these requirements was Yisrael Cohen. 
He knew me well, was aware of my weak 
points, and he wasn't particularly im- 
pressed with my respectable journalist's 
credentials. He had served with me in 
the Army; later we had worked and trav- 
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eled together. Feisal Al Husseini, one of 
the most important Arab leaders in the 
occupied territories (who after recently 
being arrested without a sentence, spent 
nine months under administrative deten- 
tion), listened patiently as | told him what 
I intended to do. 

He explained the risk | was running: If 
the Arabs | contacted suspected me of 
being an undercover agent working for 
the Shin Beth (the Israeli secret service, 
now known as Shabak), my life would be 
in danger. 

Feisal gave me a letter in which he 
asked that | be given all possible assis- 
tance so that | might carry out my jour- 
nalistic mission without hindrance. Feisal 
is the son of a famous Palestinian leader 
and national hero who was killed on the 
road to Jerusalem in a well-known battle 
during the War of 1948, and he is known 
as one of the most important supporters 
ofthe political line of the PL.O. In view of 
Feisal's uncontested leadership among 
the populace in the occupied territories, 
the letter served as a sort of insurance 
policy. It could save my life in a tight 
spot—if | would only have enough time 
to whip it out. 


It was a Sunday morning when | first ar- 
rived on Yefet Street, which is known as 
the "slave market." Wearing a gray T-shirt, 
ragged jean shorts, and a pair of san- 
Gals, | took my position among the others 
and waited. A quick survey of my sur- 
roundings revealed some 40-odd men 
standing around or sitting on the iron rail- 
ings that lined the sidewalk. In addition 
to these men who hadn't yet found work 
for the day, there were also a few taxi 
drivers whose cars bore license plates 
marked with the Hebrew letter ayin, in- 
dicating that they came from Gaza. 

Competition for work was fierce, and 
each addition to the pool reduced the 
others’ chances of getting a job. | was a 
newcomer and didn't come from the Gaza 
Strip, as did most of the men. On my first 
day I hardly spoke with the other workers 
and satisfied myself with just an ex- 
change of greetings. “Asalamu Aleikum,” 
| would say, and the traditional reply im- 
mediately came back: "Aleikum Asalam." 
In general there wasn't much conversa- 
tion. We were busy keeping a lookout, 
darting glances off to the sides to ob- 
serve the approaching cars. Perhaps it 
would be a Jewish boss coming to fetch 
workers at the slave market. 

On the second day | was a little bolder 
and asked one of the workers, a man of 
about 40 dressed in worn-out work 
clothes, where he came from 

"Camp Jebalya, in Gaza. And you?" 

“I'm also a son of the camps. From Ba- 
lata." 

"Blessed be the sons of the camps," 
the man responded. 

His name was Abdallah. He had no 
steady job, and so every morning he took 
ataxi from Gaza and came to try his luck 
in Tel Aviv. On days when he couldn't find 
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work there, he'd take another taxi, around 
midday, back to his home in the refugee 
camp. 

Abdallah was in the middle of intro- 
ducing me to some of the others when 
we were interrupted by the arrival of a 
dark-blue police van, which discreetly 
parked itself in a narrow alley right across 
from where we were standing. A hundred 
wary eyes fastened on the van. A tall po- 
liceman stepped out of it, approached 
us, and without saying a word, went from 
one man to the next, collecting identifi- 
cation papers. The men responded with 
an automatic gesture, the mark of expe- 
rience. Each worker would send a hand 
to his upper-left shirt pocket, withdraw 
an orange-colored plastic card, and hand 
it to the policeman 

Damn! What the hell did he have to 
show up for? | thought nervously. Inevita- 
bly, the policeman reached me, and with 
a blank expression he ordered, “Ha- 
wiya!” (Arabic for ID card). | was faced 
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It may be that they owned 
the wedding hall, 
even the entire country of 
Israel, but my name 
was my own and they couldn't 
take that away as well. 
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with a dilemma. In my left-hand pocket I 
had my Israeli ID, and in my right-hand 
pocket lay the Jordanian one. If | pre- 
sented the Jordanian ID and the police- 
man knew what he was doing, he would 
arrest me for further questioning as soon 
as he checked the ID number. If, on the 
other hand, the Arab workers caught sight 
of the blue Israeli card, it was liable to 
blow my cover. 

"Hawiya!" The policeman impatiently 
reminded me that | didn't have much time 
for reflection. | hastily handed over my 
Israeli certificate, more frightened, ap- 
parently, of the police than of my fellow 
workmen. 

After collecting IDs from all the men in 
the street, the policeman returned to the 
van, carrying the documents with him. 
We sat and waited while he and a col- 
league took down the names and num- 
bers listed on each. | hoped they would 
overlook the oddity of my case, and in 
fact, they failed to react to it. Either the 
number sequences had lost their mean- 
ing due to the sheer quantity of docu- 
ments that had to be checked, or else 
the cops simply wanted to get their shift 
quietly over and done with and avoid ini- 


tiating a complicated procedure. In any 
case, after about a half hour, a khaki- 
sleeved hand was thrust out the van's 
window. One of the workers went over 
and fetched the documents, and began 
Calling out names to return the IDs to their 
owners. The moment | saw the color blue, 
| grabbed my card and tucked it away. 
No one seemed to have noticed that 
something was amiss 

Another day without work went by, and 
then another. It was now noon of the fifth 
day and | had just about given up on find- 
ing any work, when a white Subaru rolled 
into sight. This time | was prepared. To- 
gether with the other hapless men who 
still hadn't gotten a job, | charged wildly 
atthe car. We shoved one another aside 
as we did our best to grab hold of any 
protruding objects, such as the fenders, 
windshield wipers, or door handles. In this 
way we were dragged along down the 
road for several dozen yards. The driver 
finally halted and called through the win- 
dow, in Hebrew, "I'm looking for restau- 
rant workers. There's a chance to sleep 
on the premises." 

In less than a second we stormed the 
car, and | suddenly found myself in the 
backseat, squeezed between two sweaty 
fellows from Gaza. Despite the ciscom- 
fort, | was greatly relieved to exchange 
the asphalt sidewalk for a cushioned seat 
of Japanese manufacture. 

The Jew looked me over. In contrast to 
ihe men of Gaza, who are famous for the 
glowering look with which they greet all 
Jews, | lowered my gaze. My humble re- 
action no doubt made a favorable 
impression on the man, and he immedi- 
ately made what seemed, on the fáce of 
it, to be a worthwhile offer. 

"Want to work on a monthly basis? You'll 
get 500 shekels a month. Where do you 
come from?" 

| ignored his offer and addressed my- 
self only to his second question, as if that 
were all | had understood. In broken He- 
brew | answered, "I from Nablus, Balata 
camp." 

"What's your name?" he asked 

"My name is Fat'hi. Fat'hi Awad,” | re- 
plied in Arabic. 


The Jew, introducing himself as “Moshe,” 
stopped his car at the back entrance of 
a large industrial building in Tel Aviv. On 
the second floor were the "Coliseum 
Halls" (not the real name) where | was to 
work, a place where weddings, recep- 
lions, and the like are held. We entered 
the large hall, which had just been 
scrubbed clean. The chairs were all 
raised onto the tables. Moshe hustled me 
to the kitchen in the back. | was the only 
Arab in the place at that moment, and the 
other workers all seemed to be gawking 
at me. They were Russian immigrants: 
Cooks with faces red from standing over 
steaming pots all day long, and Georgian 
women with kerchief-covered heads, the 
skin of their hands cracked from too much 
dishwashing. 
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DIVERSIONS 


The sister of George Bush, 
attempting to end rumors that 
her brother was a pampered 
rich kid, told an interviewer, 
"Our parents were of mid- 
western stock and very strict. 
They didn't want us to grow 
up to be spoiled and rich. 

If we left our tennis rackets 
out in the rain, we were 
punished." 
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BY THE BY 


Ayatollah Khomeini reportedly 
wears a small transistor 
radio around his neck and 
watches Mickey Mouse 
cartoons. 


A former United Nations 
official revealed that he had 
fooled immigration officials 
around the world for 25 years 
by carrying travel documents 
from the "Sovereign Republic 
of Amnesia.” 


SPICE 
OF LIFE 


A Manhattan. community 
board has approved the 
installation of signs in the Wall 
Street area asking men not 
to direct "catcalls, whistling, 
[and] kissing sounds" at 
women. The signs, prepared 
by a woman artist, were in 
response, she said, to com- 
plaints that sexual innuendos 
were "traumatizing" to women. 
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OUR 
POLITICIANS 
AT WORK 


In what was probably the 
wackiest political race in the 
country, a Brooklyn, New 
York, election for state senator 
featured one candidate who 
is a convicted felon, another 
who was accused in a pre- 
vious race of beating a rival 
with a baseball bat but who 
was later cleared, and a third 
who cited as a qualification 
for the job her former post as 
deputy city clerk, in which 
she married many people. 


The head of Madonna's 
production company insists 
that the singer has genuine 
literary inclinations: “She's the 
real thing when it comes to 
that stuff. If you peek in 

her purse, you'll find she has 
Proust in there." 


FRAILTIES 
AND 
FOIBLES 


Асе James Garner lost 
his job as ad spokesman 
for the Beef Industry Council 


after undergoing open-heart 
surgery for blocked arteries. 


Toronto radio station was 

ordered by regulators 
to broadcast commercial-free 
for three days as punishment 
for playing too much hit 
music. The regulators say the 
station violated federal regu- 
lations that require FM sta- 
tions to maintain a 50-percent 
proportion of hits to total 
selections played 


AT WORK 


New York appeals court 
ruled that aman can 
sue the city for $7 million 
because he suffered a bro- 
ken leg after being tram- 
pled during a rock con- 
cert when someone 
yelled, "There's a lion!" 


man convicted of 
stealing pistols owned 
by actor Clayton Moore— 
who played the Lone Ranger 
during the 1950s—was sen- 
tenced to spend 600 hours 
cleaning the stables of the 
Houston mounted police 
force. 


MEMO TO 
DR. BLOOM 


A Virginia Tech Ph.D. candi- 
date is preparing a thesis 
on what he calls "patterns of 
behavior in the use of male/ 
female rest rooms." 


A fire department lieutenant 
from Hicksville, New York, 
was paraded naked from the 
waist down in a metal cage 
through the town's streets 
early one morning while 
fellow officers blared fire 
sirens, chanted song lyrics, 
and drank beer. The firemen 
said they were holding a 
bachelor party to celebrate 
the caged fireman's impend- 
ing marriage. 


NEW 
WORLD 
RECORDS 


Walter Cavanagh of Santa 
Clara, California, has 1,199 
valid credit cards, making him 
what is believed to be the 
world's leading holder of 
such cards. 
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IN 
FLAGRANTE 
DELICTO 


wo German tourists were 

arrested in Verona, Italy, for 
causing a traffic jam by 
having sexual intercourse 
alongside a busy highway. 


$ оте saleswomen working 
at the perfume counter 

of Harrods—the famed Lon- 
don department store— 
were recently discovered to 
be moonlighting as prostitutes 
in their off-hours. The sales- 
women, some of whom were 
earning up to $1,800 per 
night, made arrangements for 
assignations while selling 
perfume. 


THANK YOU 
VERY MUCH 


Delray Beach, Florida, 
man who committed 
suicide by shooting himself, 
left a suicide note warning 
that the state's gun-control 

laws are too lax. 


Fass the suicide of the 
club's managing director, 
the manager of a Japanese 
baseball team proclaimed 
that his club would win that 
night at any cost, in memory 
of the deceased owner. The 
team lost, 1—0. 


WORST 
NEW 
PRODUCT 


A New York firm offers special 
walking tours of the sites of 
infamous city death scenes, 
including the Central Park 
area where Jennifer Levin was 
murdered; the Dakota, where 
John Lennon was shot; and 
the site of the barbershop, 
now a hotel, where gangster 
Albert Anastasia was gunned 
down. Cost: $10 per person. 


DOG DAY 
AFTERNOON 


Mourners gathered at the 
funeral of a man who died 
from drinking industrial alco- 
hol drank the same liquid, 
causing 80 of them to be 
hospitalized. 


N: ew evidence suggests 
Robert Peary, famed 
as the first person to reach 
the North Pole, probably 
5: е real pole by nearly 


author of 

е, the book on 
amed Dustin 

n movie was based, is 
ute and 

His recent 
n for welfare was 

d on the grounds that 
no permanent 


Los Angeles high 
юзе successful 
-city students 
cher were cele- 
ie movie Stand 

r, noted a drop in 
cores among students 
the movie came out. 


SIC TRANSIT AM 


A New Jersey dog trainer is 
offering parents the use 

of a trained dog to sniff teen- 
agers bedrooms for signs 

of drugs. Cost: $250. 


YOUR 
SECRET 
SERVICE 
AT WORK 


Secret Service agents in San 
Francisco seized supplies 

of boxer shorts that had been 
imprinted with the likeness 

of $500 bills. 


WHEN YOU 
SAY THAT, 
SMILE 


A homosexual-rights group 
complained that a commercial 
for Kellogg’s Nut & Honey 
Crunch cereal is offensive. 
The commercial features 

a group of.cowboys asking a 
trail cook what's for break- 
fast. When he replies with 
what sounds like "Nuttin', 
honey,” they all draw their 
guns. The group claimed that 
the commercial promotes 
violence against gays. 


SINGLES’ 
AD OF 
THE MONTH 


Gul Mohammad, 32, of New 
Delhi, a 25-inch-tall dwarf 
who is the shortest known liv- 
ing adult, is seeking a wife— 
preferably of normal height, 
"so that she can carry me 
around, feed me, and give me 
a bath." 


THANKS, 
MOM 


The mother of Sylvester 
Stallone pronounced the 
movie star's girlfriend a "big 
slob" and a "45-year-old 
mattress," adding, "I don't 
want her on Sylvester's ali- 
mony list. If you think for one 
minute she's going to end 
up on my doorstep, no way." 


A New Jersey school district 
banned chocolate milk in 

its elementary schools, 
claiming that it makes chil- 
dren rambunctious. 


A PLACE 
IN THE 
SUN 


A new roller coaster now 
under construction in Ohio 
will be the fastest and highest 
such ride in the world, with 
plunges of 60 degrees from 
201 feet above the ground 
and speeds that will exceed 
70 miles per hour. 


EDITOR'S NOTE: 


We welcome your contributions for future "Dreams & 
Diversions" columns, and we will give a free one-year sub- 
scription to Penthouse to each reader whose item is 
printed. Send clippings to: Dreams & Diversions, c/o 
Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023. Please 
include the name of the newspaper, the page number, and 
the date the clipping was published 
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PICTURE THIS! A 
PHOTOGRAPHER'S 
WISH LIST. 


For the photographer 
who is a true craftsman 
in the traditional sense 
of the word, we recom- 
mend the Zone VI field 
camera. Classically 
crafted in wood with 
bronze trim, this camera 
has never—and will 
never—go out of style. 
A handsome addition 

to your home, the Zone 
VI is excellent for 
close-ups and portraits, 
or nature photography. 


Widely considered to 
be the top professional 
camera system ever 
made, Hasselblads are 
truly in a class by 
themselves. Seen here 
is the 503CX, which 
features TTL-OTF flash 
metering, the line's 
famous and highly 
detailed focusing 
screen, and the hardy 
and reliable design that 
takes a licking and 
keeps on clicking. You 
can get any of 14 
lenses for it, but—if 
photography is really 
your guiding passion— 
why not just take a 
second mortgage on 
your home and get 
them all? 


Yashica's Samurai 
gives you a power- 
zoom, wide-angle-lens, 
automatic-focus, 
automatic-flash 35mm 
camera that is made 

to be held and operated 
with only one hand. A 
triumph of design, 

all the focus and shutter 
controls are where 

your fingertips naturally 
fall when you grip the 
camera. 


The Fuji GX680 Profes- 
sional is the first 

6 x 8cm single lens 
reflex in the world. The 
body retails for around 
$1,900, with the lenses 
and other options 
extra. It features a long- 
draw bellows, flash 
sync at all shutter 
speeds, motor-driven 
film advance, fully 
electronic exposure 
control, and a revolving 
back to accept 110 or 
220 film. 


Not only is it from the 
"mind of Minolta," it 
comes with several 
minds of its own. Minol- 
185 stunning new 
Maxxum 7000i has all 
the features you expect 
from a quality 35mm 
camera, plus several 
insertable memory 
modules that adapt the 
camera's electronic 
functions to specialized 
situations. When these 
features are added 

to the quickest auto- 
focus system around, 
you have a camera that 
practically sees into 
the future. 


A professional 35mm 
camera that is the 
latest in the distin- 
guished Nikon line, the 
F4 boasts high-speed 
auto-focus, a built- 

in motor drive, a top 
shutter speed of Увооо 
second, and a Matrix 
metering system. The 
body is fabricated from 
die-cast aluminum 
alloy. The lens mount is 
the standard Nikon 
bayonet, so that all 
Nikon lenses and 
accessories fit. 
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ENEMY 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 38 


Moshe pointed at an older man of-about 
60. "That's my father—'Shmuel. You take 
orders from him. Do what he telis you." 

The old man signaled me to follow him. 
Shmuel measured me with his stare and 
said, "Fat'hi, you eat here as much you 
like. Just eat, work, eat, work. ... You 
don't need to go out at all, so you won't 
get in trouble with police.” | nodded 
blankly, dipped a hunk of challah into the 
soup, and savored the sweet warm bread 
as | chewed on it. 

My first task was to take down all the 
chairs and arrange the hall fora wedding 
that was going to take place that eve- 
ning. | fought a losing battle with the hun- 
dreds of chairs covered with imitation 
brown leather. | could feel the old man's 
eyes boring holes into my back and the 
sweat beginning to run down into my 
shorts and underwear. After two hours of 
lifting chairs and setting them down, the 
hall seemed larger to me than it really 
was. Another worker, a Jew, was ap- 
pointed to help me complete the job. 

When the moment arrived and | set 
down the last chair in its place, | felt a tap 
on my shoulder. The gold tooth in 
Shmuel's mouth sparkled as he smiled 
and indicated, іп the peculiar sign tan- 
guage he had devised in order to com- 
municate with me, that ! should follow him 
back into the kitchen, which was now 
bustling with activity. We wentto the dish- 
washing corner, where two big stainless- 
steel sinks awaited me, piled high with 
huge pots and dirty pans. He poured a 
strong-smelling liquid soap into a plastic 
container, diluted it with some tap water, 
and made a circular motion with his hand, 
like the old man in The Karate Kid ex- 
piaining to the boy how to wash cars. As 
he gestured, the old geezer said, 
"Quickly! Quickly!” and | began scrub- 
bing. While | scraped away, the cooks 
sent a constant flow of dirty pots and pans 
in my direction, at a much faster rate than 
1 could keep up with. 

The wedding guests began to arrive, 
and the Jewish waiters, sporting white 
shirts and cheap bow ties, scurried to 
and fro between the kitchen and the hall, 
carrying trays laden with food. My main 
task now was to set out the food and 
drinks for the waiters to serve. The kitchen 
doors were shut—Shmuel made sure that 
the guests wouldn't be exposed to a dirty 
Arab worker. Soon one of the waiters, a 
youth of about 20, addressed me sharply. 
"Ahmed, bring me two more crates of 
drinks, quick!” 

Ahmed and Mohammed are common 
Arab names, and frequently Jews, who 
don't bother to learn the names of their 
assistants, address them by one of these. 
Now, it may be that Jews owned the wed- 
ding hall, even the entire country, but my 
name was my own, and under no circum- 
stances was | willing to let them take that 
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away as well. Weak with fatigue and 
trembling from the insult, 1 forgot my po- 
sition—the lowliest of workers—and 
grabbed the waiter by his starched col- 
lar. Bringing his face close to mine, | 
hissed in Arabic, “I'm not Ahmed. | am 
Fathi!” The lad grew pale and dramati- 
cally changed his manner. "Okay, let it 
be Fat'hi, then. Please, could you fetch 
two crates of drinks?" 

The average Arab worker would never 
have dared to do what | had done that 
evening to the young Jewish upstart. The 
near violence of my outburst, which had 
scared the fellow and caused him to 
apologize, came as a result of the con- 
tinuous humiliation | experienced, and the 
fact that | simply wasn't used to being 
anyone's slave. 

On the few occasions when it became 
necessary to empty the garbage pail, 
Shmuel made an exception їо the rule 
that | was not to leave the kitchen. | would 
go through the corridor leading to the hall, 


e 


The moment of truth had come. 
For the first time | 
was posing as an Arab in the 
company of Arabs, 
and the situation was not a 
comfortable one. 


2 


wheeling the garbage cart. The guests 
passed me by, dressed in their finery, 
smiling and carrying colorfully wrapped 
gifts for the newlyweds. It was humiliat- 
ing and frustrating to confront such com- 
placent, well-fed people, and to know that 
my presence was tolerated only on ac- 
count of the dirty work that | was per- 
forming at the rate of one lousy shekel an 
hour. One of the guests who happened 
to cross my path asked me where the 
men's room was. | waved indifferently and 
answered in Arabic, "| don't speak He- 
brew." 

After a while two Arab youths arrived 
to help, and as we worked, | briefly made 
their acquaintance. Their names were 
Hamdi and Thair, and they were both from 
the Gaza Strip. During the day they 
worked at a pastry shop that belonged 
to Moshe, the man who had brought me 
to work here. In the evenings he em- 
ployed them at the wedding hail for a few 
extra shekels. Later that evening a third 
youth arrived. His name was Jaber, and 
he was appointed to be my assistant in 
my task as porter, carrying things around 
and organizing the storeroom. Since he 
spoke passable Hebrew, Shmuel had him 


translate directions ta me. | spoke little. 
and worked hard, to Shmuel's great sat- 
isfaction. 

By one in the morning | was completely 
exhausted. Still, with the aid of Jaber's 
translation—or else by the simpler means 
of poking a finger in my back and point- 
ing at a crate that had to be moved— 
Shmuel relentlessly continued to give me 
work, as if | were a machine. My arm 
muscles and back ached terribly, so I 
asked Jaber to inform Shmuel that | was 
tired and was going to sleep. Knowing 
that no other worker would agree to work 
in.a place like this for such a low salary, 
| was uncompromising. When Shmuel 
said to Jaber, “Convince Fat'hi to work 
another hour or so," | told Jaber to tell the 
Jewish dog that if he still had a lot of work 
left, he could go fetch his sister to do it, 
as far as | was concerned. Jaber modi- 
fied my message somewhat: “The worker 
is tired and asks very much to sleep, and 
tomorrow he'll work more.” Jaber took 
advantage of the situation as well, and 
told Shmuel that he needed to sleep be- 
cause he had “cream puffs to make to- 
morrow.” Shmuel tried to convince him to 
go on working, but finally he handed Ja- 
ber a key tied to a shoelace, and we left 
the kitchen. 


At the end of the corridor there was a 
metal door, which Jaber unlocked with 
the key. The door frame was fastened by 
a few iron rods that had been driven into 
the wall and welded. A gaping cavity 
above the door seemed to say that there 
was nothing worth stealing on the other 
side. As soon as the light in the room went 
on, a large rat came flying out of one cor- 
ner, disappearing into a crack between 
the floor and the expased concrete wall. 
A three-tiered bunk had been carelessly 
constructed out of metal shelves, and 
three more mattresses were spread on 
the floor, taking up nearly the entire space 
of the room, 

"Hamdi, Thair, and ! sleep here, ya 
Fathi,” Jaber said, indicating the bunks 
with the shyness of a youngster who is a 
little ashamed of having arranged better 
conditions for himself than for someone 
his senior. The boy already had the man- 
ner of one used to a life of work and hard- 
ship. “Tomorrow, if Allah be willing, I'm 
going home and you'll be able to sleep 
on the bed” he added, as if he'd read 
my mind. 

| placed my only possession, my plas- 
tic shopping basket, on one of the mat- 
tresses, rummaged among the few items 
in it, retrieved a towel, and went to the 
bathroom. The staff of Coliseum Halls 
used the same rest rooms that were 
available to the guests. Given the facili- 
ties, | didn't stand a chance of removing 
even a fraction of the grime that had stuck 
to me during the day. Taking a shower 
was obviously out of the question. As a 
minimal concession to hygiene, | slipped 
off my sandals and washed my feet with 
soap in the washbasin. My toenails were 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 106 


KIMBERLY 


€ | have never thought of myself as being a sexy woman. But sensual? 
Well, that’s a whole other story! ® 
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BEAUTY 
AND THE BEAST 


Twenty-four-year-old Kimberly Marshall 
lives in the land of high rollers and high 
stakes. A University of Las Vegas theater 
major, Kimberly took a gamble on a career 
in movies. Refusing to be frightened by 
Hollywood's cutthroat pace, she landed 
several leading roles in horror films. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY J. STEPHEN HICKS 


n 
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"| usually play the 
‘terror-stricken yet 
courageous’ female 
chased by the mon- 
sters. Some great- 
looking guys play 
ghouls. I'd love to 
have one or two of 
those demons carry 
me off to his den!" 
Surprisingly, says the 
34-22-33 Kimberly, 
“| have never really 
thought of myself as 
being a sexy woman. 
But sensual? That's 
another story!" 


Her advice for 
future film 
stars? "Feel 
good about 
yourself and 
hold on tight 
to reality. Oth- 
erwise, acting 
can become 
a real night- 
mare." 


FICTION 


With the war on and the 
men gone, there hadn't been a 
dance in a long time. . . . 


HOME 
FRONT BLUES 


BY JOHN KENNEDY TOOLE 


John Kennedy Toole's A Confederacy 
of Dunces is one of modern American 
literature's most acclaimed novels— 
hailed for its superb comic wit and in- 
vention, it won the Pulitzer Prize in 1981. 
But its author had committed suicide 
11 years earlier, in despair over ever 
seeing its publication. This month, we're 
proud to unveil Toole's only other novel— 
The Neon Bible, which will be published 
by Grove Press and was written, amaz- 
ingly, when Toole was only 16. 


With a lot of women who had never 
worked before having jobs in the war 
plant and getting money from their hus- 
bands in the war, most people had more 
money in our valley than they ever did 
have. They didn't have too much to 
spend it on with the ration books for al- 
most everything. In the grocery you 
could see everybody looking in their 
books, trying to figure out which cou- 
pon to use for what. Nobody seemed 
to have enough, especially people with 
a big family. Aunt Mae and Mother and 
| always didn't have meat or butter or 


something because there weren't any 
more coupons for them. 
We got oleomargarine for the first time, 


„too. When I first saw it, I thought it was 


lard. Mother brought the box into the 
kitchen and put it in a bowl and dropped 
a red bean in and started to mix it. It 
was thick and hard to mix. After a while 
the bean disappeared and the lard 
started to get yellow. By the time it was 
creamy it looked like butter. | didn't mind 
the taste. | kind of liked it, though it was 
salty at first. That night we just had bread 
toasted in the oven with oleo and cab- 
bage with some pickled meat, because 
Aunt Mae used the coupons we needed 
to get good meat with to get something 
else. The ration book made Mother go 
down into town more than she did be- 
fore. She was the only one who knew 
how to use it. 

One night that summer the women at 
the plant had a party. Aunt Mae was a 
chairman of it because of her job. The 
whole day she spent down at the plant 
decorating and helping them with the 
food. When she got home, she went right 


PAINTING BY GEORGE TOOKER 


up to her room to get ready. | was going 
with Mother and Aunt Mae, and | wanted 
to see what it would be like because | 
didn't goto a party since | started school. 

At about seven o'clock Mother and | 
were ready, sitting on the porch waiting 
for Aunt Mae. Mother had: on a good 
dress, and | was wearing my suit, a nice 
gabardine one. It was a wonderful night 
for a party, warm and clear with just a 
little warm breeze. | hoped they had 
punch and sandwiches with the crusts 
cut off. We didn't eat any dinner because 
we were going to get food there. 

After a while Aunt Mae came out and 
she really looked good. She was wearing 
a dress she bought in town. It was ma- 
roon crepe with silver glitter around the 
neck. In the shoulders they had big pads 
that made Aunt Mae look strong, and the 
skirt just came to her knees. | liked her 
shoes because | never saw a pair like 
them before, with the toes sticking out 
and a little strap around her ankle. | 
thought what nice legs Aunt Mae had. 
Mother got out a handkerchief and wiped 
some of the red off Aunt Mae's cheeks, 
and Aunt Máe fussed about it. When 
Mother finished, she got out the little 
powder box she had in her purse, and 
looked at herself in the mirror in it. 

Ali the way down the path to town, Aunt 
Mae told us to go slower because of her 
shoes. It smelled good on the path. Not 
only because of Aunt Mae, but because 
the summer flowers were out and the 
honeysuckle was climbing along the old 


stumps. Even though it was 7:30, the night 
hadn't set in yet. It was more like twilight, 
and the hills always looked pretty then. 

Down in town a lot of people were 
walking over to the river where the plant 
was. When we got there, there were plenty 
trucks parked along the river and in the 
plant parking lot. Almost all the wornen 
getting out were dressed up with flowers 
in their hair. It must have been the honey- 
suckle from the hills, because you could 
smell it all over, and | knew it didn't grow 
down by the river. 

We went into the big room in the plant 
where they put the parts together. The 
small machines were pushed up against 
the wall, and that left à big space on the 
floor for dancing. There weren't too many 
dances in the valley. Now with the war on 
and the men gone, there hadn't been one 
in a long time. Aunt Mae went behind a 
table where they had some food and 
helped the women there. 

А band came after we were there about 
15 minutes. It had a piano, a bass fiddle, 
a banjo, and a trumpet. The players were 
from the county seat, | think, and were all 
men except for the woman who played 
the piano. They struck up a lively tune 
that I'd heard plenty times before but 
didn't know the name. A few women 
started dancing with each other. Except 
for Aunt Mae, they all had on thin summer 
dresses with flower patterns all over. You 
could see the flowers moving across the 
floor, a rose pattern with a gardenia and 
a violet with a sunflower. 
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The room was pretty filled. More peo- 
ple came in all the time and stood around. 
Some would start in dancing with each 
other, or see someone they knew and start 
talking. Before we knew it Aunt Mae was 
on the floor dancing with that woman who 
walked home with us after the night we 
saw Bobbie Lee. Aunt Mae took the man's 
part, and she was swinging the woman 
all over. The band was playing a song | 
always heard on the radio called “Chat- 
tanooga Choo Choo.” When they saw 
what Aunt Mae and the woman were 
doing, the other dancers moved back in 
acircle and let them have the whole floor. 
Mother and 1 stood up on our chairs to 
see over the heads of all the people who 
crowded around. They were calling, 
"Look at Flora," which was the name of 
the other woman, and "Swing her, Miss 
Grebier" and "Look at those two go.” 

When it was over, everyone clapped. 
Aunt Mae gat through the crowd of 
women who were patting her on the back 
and came over and sat down by us. She 
was trying to fix a heel on her shoe that 
came loose. It wouldn't go back on, so 
Aunt Mae sat by Mother and they talked. 
By now the floor was full of women danc- 
ing who were trying to watch out for the 
little children who ran in and out between 
them. Aunt Mae watched them, and | 
knew she was disappointed over the heel. 

The women walking past where we sat 
were carrying big glasses full of white 
foam that dripped over the sides. They 
didn't usually have beer at any party in 
town, and Aunt Mae said the manager of 
the factory sent it over from the capital, 
where they had the brewery. She told me 
to go get her a glass. | could hardly:get 
through to the table where they were giv- 
ing it out, there were so many women and 
little children around it. Aunt Mae took 
her glass and took a long drink, then got 
a faraway look in her eye and belched. 

It was almost ten o'clock. Most of the 
beer was gone; but there were Still plenty 
dancers on the floor. The little children 
were sleeping on top the machines with 
their legs hanging down the sides. 
Women stopped by where we were sit- 
ting and told Aunt Mae it was the best 
party they'd been to since they were girls. 
After a while the band played a waltz, 
and Mother asked me if | wanted to 
dance. | never danced before, but we 
didn't do too bad, Mother was a good 
dancer, though, so she took the boy's 
part. | was almost as tall as she was, so 
i don't know how we looked. 

Some woman got up where the band 
was playing and asked if there was any- 
body who could sing. Nobody in town 
sang except the woman at the preacher's 
church, but she had the kind of high voice 
that nobody liked. Flora, the woman who 
danced with Aunt Mae, got up by the 
band with the other woman and said that 
Miss Grebler, the supervisor, told her she 
used to sing. Everybody looked over 
where we were sitting. Aunt Mae said no, 
she hadn't sung in years and she'd just 


make them hate her, but everybody told 
her to come on or they wouldn't go home 
that night. After they went on this way for 
a while, Aunt Mae said alright like | knew 
she wanted to say when they first asked 
her. Aunt Mae had a few beers, so I won- 
dered what she'd do. She took off her 
shoes, because of the heel, and went on 
up to the band and talked with them for 
about a minute. 

Then the piano started up and played 
a few notes. Aunt Mae nodded her head. 
The big fiddie began to thump and the 
piano started again with the banjo. Aunt 
Mae turned around. "Saint Louis woman 
with your diamond rings / Got this man 
of mine by your apron strings . . ." 

The trumpet blew a few notes here that 
sounded real good. Aunt Mae sounded 
good, too. | didn't know she sang like this. 
Her voice was better than any | ever heard 
outside of the movies. | looked at Mother, 
and she was looking at Aunt Mae with her 
eyes all watery. The women stared at her. 
Nobody in the valley heard anyone ever 
Sing a song like that except on the radio. 

Aunt Mae finished, and they all whis- 
tled and clapped. They wanted her to sing 
again. but the only song the band knew 
that she knew was "God Bless America." 
It was a song that you always heard on 
the radio then, and everybody sang it with 
herthe second time. When that was over, 
the women all grabbed ahold of Aunt Mae 
and hugged her. She was crying as she 
came to where we were. 

As we walked home up the path, the 
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cool summer night had set in. No matter 
how hot it was in the day, it was cool in 
the hills at night. Aunt Mae had talked all 
the way home after we got away from the 
plant, that was after everyone had 
Stopped talking to her and we got away 
at last. We left the plant after midnight 
and were the last ones to go except for 
the night watchman. It was about one now. 
Up ahead | could see the house with the 
lights on. | could fee! my bed under me, 
but Aunt Mae was going slow. Right when 
we got into the yard and could hear the 
cinders grinding under our feet, Aunt Mae 
turned around and looked down at the 
town and held Mother by the arm. 

"You know, i never thought I'd be happy 
here." 

Then she looked out onto the hills and 
the night sky. 


We didn't see much of Aunt Mae after 
that. One of the old men who played in 
the band at the piant that night asked her 
if she wanted to sing with them all the 
time. They had a lot of jobs playing in the 
hills and went into ће county seat and 
the capital sometimes, too. When Aunt 
Mae came home from the plant in the 
evening, she put on the dress she wore 
to sing with the band and went off. The 
old man met her at the foot of the hill in 
his truck with the bass fiddle in the back. 
1 used to sit on the porch in the twilight 
when the night birds were beginning to 
sing and watch Aunt Mae go down the 
path in her good dress and disappear 


where the hill got steep and | couldn't see 
her anymore. A while later | couid see the 
old man's truck going off down Main 
Street with Aunt Mae's arm resting on the 
door and the big fiddle in the back. 

The newspaper had a story in it about 
the band once, with a picture of Aunt Mae 
singing along. It was like ail the other pic- 
tures in our paper. Aunt Mae's hair looked 
like a cloud with a bunch of colored men 
playing behind her. in all the pictures, 
people's skin was always dark and their 
hair white, no matter what color it really 
was. The story told all about how Aunt 
Mae was once a famous singer and that 
people like her were needed in the valley 
to make people feel good. Mr. Watkins 
wrote a letter to the editor about the story. 
It said that the peopie of the valley needed 
alot more things before they needed Aunt 
Mae. Aunt Mae wrote a letter after that 
that said the valley needed a lot less peo- 
ple like Mr. Watkins, ifit needed anything. 
They didn't have any more letters in the 
paper on either side, and | thought it was 
over when the preacher got into it. 

He put an ad in the paper that had a 
list of reasons from the Bible why the band 
and Aunt Mae weren't doing anyone any 
good. After Bobbie Lee Taylor left town, 
the town was split over the preacher. The 
people who didn't go to the preacher's 
conference when Bobbie Lee was in iown 
were dropped from the church rolls. The 
people who got dropped were mad at the 
preacher, because everyone liked to go 
to church if he could pay the pledge. Of 
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course, there were people like us who 
didn't belong to the church when all this 
happened, and the preacher said they 
were the kind that "didn't care which way 
the wind blew." 

The people who were dropped bought 
an ad in the paper the next day and gave 
a list of reasons why Aunt Mae and the 
band were good for the valley. It started 
that on Saturday night, the movie house 
began to have Aunt Mae and the band 
besides the movie for ten cents more. The 
second Saturday that they were there 
some people who belonged to the church 
walked up and down in front of the movie 
house with big signs about the evil in- 
Side. When the editor of the paper heard 
about this, he got a picture of them on 
the front page. Our paper went all the 
way into the county seat, and even plenty 
people in the capital bought it. They saw 
the picture of the people with the signs 
and, like people always do, came to see 
Aunt Mae the next Saturday night. That 
night the town looked almost like Bobbie 
Lee was there. All over trucks were 
parked, and only a few out of all those 
people could get into the movie house. 
You couldn't even find the preacher's 
people with the signs in the crowd on 
Main Street. The people came back the 
next Saturday night who couldn't get in, 
and by then the sheriff told the preacher 
his people were creating a nuisance and 
would be removed. They had done his 
brother's business all the good they 
could 

After this, the preacher sort of set him- 
self off from the town. Mr. and Mrs. Wat- 
kins and the others who were still on the 
rolls tried to fight anything the town did, 
and even sent a few of themselves to the 
state legislature to see about the movie 
house. This didn't get anywhere because 
the governor was a friend of the sheriff, 
but it did make the preacher's people get 
even closer together, and there were quite 
a few of them. They bought time on the 
town's radio station on Sunday night, at 
the time "Amos 'n' Andy” came on, for the 
preacher to speak. The people who didn't 
belong anymore, and those who didn't in 
the first place, got mad because “Amos. 
'n' Andy” was everybody's favorite. The 
only other station you could get was the 
one strong one in the capital, but it never 
came in well. 

Meanwhile Aunt Mae was going with 
the old man and the fiddle in the truck 
every night. They got famous all over our 
part of the state. When the soldiers came 
home on furloughs, they got married to 
the girls they'd been writing letters to in 
town. A lot of girls who never expected 
to get married were asked to by soldiers 
they knew since school who were home 
for two weeks. Aunt Mae and the band 
got plenty business from all the wedding 
receptions going on in our section. Peo- 
ple didn't usually dance at wedding re- 
ceptions like they did in the movies. If the 
preacher married you, you couldn't do it, 
but people liked to sit around and listen 
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to the band and Aunt Mae. Mother and | 
went to a lot of receptions that way that 
we never would have been invited to 
Mother told me Aunt Mae didn't get half 
the money she should for singing with the 
band, but | knew she liked to do it and 
would even if they didn't pay her any- 
thing, most likely. 

Mother was worried about the letters 
she got from Poppa. He was right in the 
middle of the fighting in Italy. In one letter 
he said he was living in an old farmhouse 
that was about a thousand years old. He 
wrote about the olive trees, and that made 
me think, because | always saw olives in 
a bottle whole or with the red stuff in the 
middle, but | never thought they grew 
anywhere. He said he had marched along 
the Appian Way, too, which was a very 
famous road that I'd read about in history 
and be able to tell my teacher about. The 
sun wasn't prettier anywhere else, he said, 
than it was in Italy. It was the brightest 
and yellowest he ever saw, much brighter 
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They started saying things 
about Miss Moore 
that | didn't believe. Even if 
she wasn't too smart, 
she was still a nice woman. 
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than in the valley in the middle of the 
summer. He saw where the pope lived, 
too, and | had heard about him plenty 
times when Ihe preacher was talking over 
the radio in place of “Amos 'n' Andy,” 
whom | liked. The beaches were nice 
there, too, he said. When he returned he 
was going to take me to the ocean be- 
cause | never went there, so | could see 
what a beach was like with the waves 
roling up on it. In the end he said he 
missed every one of us more than he ever 
thought he would. 

All his letters Mother kept in a tin box 
in the kitchen over the icebox. Aunt Mae 
read them all twice or more, especially 
the ones where he described how pretty 
Italy was. Aunt Mae said she always 
wanted to go there and see Rome and 
Milan and Florence and the Tiber River. 
One letter Poppa sent had some photo- 
graphs of some Italian people in it. They 
looked healthy, and even the old woman 
in the picture was carrying a big bundle. 
Poppa was standing between two Italian 
girls in one picture. None of the girls in 
the valley had thick black hair like they 
did. Mother smiled when she saw the pic- 
ture, and | did, too. Poppa was so serious 


it was funny to see him standing smiling 
with his arms around two girls. Aunt Mae 
laughed when she saw it and said, "My, 
he must have changed." 

Down in school | was doing alright in 
Miss Moore's. It was my last year with her. 
In spring I would get out of sixth and go 
into Mr. Farney's. With Miss Moore we 
went all over on field trips. After we fin- 
ished going all through the valley, we went 
io the county seat and saw the court- 
house. The school didn't have a bus be- 
cause it was easy for everybody to get 
to who lived in the valley. It would have 
been harder to get a bus into the hills 
than to have everybody just walk there. 
For our trip to the county seat, Miss Moore 
got the state to send a bus to the school. 
Everybody went "pew" when they got in- 
side because it smelled bad. | thought I 
knew the smell from somewhere before, 
and | thought for a while and then I re- 
membered Mrs. Watkins's breath. It 
smelled just like that. 

1 always thought Miss Moore was a lit- 
tle deaf. | know some other people 
thought it, too, but | never said anything 
to anybody about it because there was 
always some way that stories got back to 
her. When we got in the bus and every- 
body went "pew," Miss Moore didn't say 
anything. She sat down on the front seat 
and started wiggling her nose. She asked 
the driver if he could open the windows, 
and he said that they were sealed be- 
cause some children tried to jump out 
once while the bus was moving. | never 
felt à bus shake you up and down so 
much as thal one did. Even when it hit 
the smallest bumps it made everybody 
go "uh." Miss Moore made us start sing- 
ing some song we knew from school. Be- 
cause of the bus, the long notes always 
sounded like "uh uh uh uh uh uh uh,” and 
never straight like they should be. Some 
of the bad boys who were sitting in the 
back started singing other words that they 
made up. For the past year | knew what 
they were singing about. Miss Moore 
didn't hear them, though, and when we 
stopped she said, "That was nice.” 

The singing started the bad boys, 
though, so they began to tell jokes and 
recite poems that no one said out loud. 
None of the girls laughed because it 
wasn't nice for them to do it, and any girl 
who did was pretty bad. There was one 
girl, though, named Eva, who didn't laugh 
but just giggled. The other girls looked 
at her and probably told their mothers 
when they got home. Up front the driver 
was laughing at what they said. Miss 
Moore smiled at him. She probably 
thought it was nice for an old man to have 
such a happy disposition. | didn't know 
what to think about the bad boys. Some 
of the things they said were pretty funny, 
but | didn't know if | should laugh, so | 
just looked straight ahead like the girls 
and pretended | didn't hear them. They 
started saying things about Miss Moore 
that | didn't believe. Even if she wasn't 
loo smart, she was still a nice woman. 
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At the courthouse there was a statue 
of a naked woman holding a big vase. 
The bad boys stood around it in a circle 
and laughed and pointed at things. Miss 
Moore and the rest of us didn't even look 
at it when we passed, but | got a pretty 
good idea of what it looked like out the 
corner of my eye. Miss Moore wouldn't 
go back and get the boys, so some man 
who worked at the courthouse told them 
to move on. There wasn't much to see 
there, though, besides the statue. We sat 
in the courtroom and listened to a judge 
talk to some colored man about taking 
somebody's mule. Then there was a man 
who was drunk, and that was all 

We sat out on the grass in front of the 
courthouse and ate the sandwiches we 
brought, and Miss Moore asked us how 
we liked it and we said it was okay. The 
courthouse was a real old building. At the 
top it had colored-glass windows in one 
place instead о! a roof. All the time we 
ate, the bad boys were up in the windows 
making signs. Miss Moore couldn't see 
them because she was sitting with her 
back to the courthouse. If she had turned 
around and saw them up there she prob- 
ably would have put them out of school. 
Everybody knew what those signs meant, 
and the girls looked down at the grass 
and pretended to be looking for clovers. 
Miss Moore saw them doing this and 
started looking for clovers herself. After 
a while | saw a man come up behind the 
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boys in the window and pull them away. 
About a week after we came back from 
that trip, the judge at the county seat wrote 
Miss Moore a letter that she read to us 
about how bad we were at the court- 
house. Miss Moore didn't know what he 
was talking about, and she got mad and 
wrote him back a letter that we all helped 
her write, especially the bad boys, that 
said the judge must have had the wrong 
school on his mind 

When spring came ! was almost out of 
sixth grade. We were going to have a play 
at the end of school that Miss Moore 
wrote. The day we started practicing for 
it, we didn't get out of school until five 
o'clock. It was a nice spring afternoon, 
just like all the ones we had in the valley. 
In town everybody's garden was full of 
flowers. The grass in the yards was green 
and full of dandelions. The warm breeze 
that always smelled a little like the pines 
in the hills was blowing 

In the spring the prettiest place in the 
valley was the hills. Up along the path all 
the wildflowers were beginning to come 
out. If there was snow that winter, the 
ground would be damp and warm. We 
did have a lot of snow that year that made 
it hard to get down the path to school 
but now the only thing that would tell you 
it had been there was the wet mud. All 
the pines looked greener than they had 
for a long time. The warm air smelled 
strong of them, much stronger than in 


town. All the birds were back, too, and 
they sang and flew from pine to pine and 
dropped down to the ground and flew 
back up again. Sometimes | would see a 
broken egg along the path that fell from 
anest up in the pines, and | thought what 
afine bird it might have been. Sometimes 
a little, baby bird would fall out, too, and 
| saw it there dead and blue. | didn't like 
to see dead animals. | never hunted like 
plenty people in the valley did. Some just 
shot at a bird to test their aim 

Spring was really the time when | was 
glad we lived in the hills. Everything was 
moving. The breeze made the pines sway, 
and the little animals played in the grass 
and the low bushes. Sometimes a rabbit 
would run across the cinders in our front 
yard. Everything was moving that eve- 
ning | was walking home. It made you feel 
you weren't alone on the path. Every step 
| made, something would move. Down in 
the wet mud | could see the holes that 
the worms made and the bigger holes of 
some bugs. | wondered what it would be 
like to live down in the wet mud with the 
water going by you every time it rained 
and your home liable to be knocked in 
when someone stepped on it, or else be 
trapped when someone just closed the 
opening. | wondered what happened to 
bugs that were just trapped and if they 
starved to death. | wondered what it 
would be like to starve to death. 

Up ahead the house was sitting right 


in the middle of the cinders. It looked like 
it was a part of the hill, just a big box of 
wood without any paint on it. It looked 
brown like the trunk of a pine, and the 
mold on the roof was a greenish color. 
The only part that made it look like peo- 
ple lived in it was the white curtains blow- 
ing out of Aunt Mae's bedroom window 
and the pair of women's pink underwear 
hanging on a clothes hanger from the 
window shade to dry. 

| went in the front door and put my 
books and my copy of Miss Moore's play 
on the stairs. Mother usually sat on the 
front porch these spring afternoons be- 
cause she liked the pine breeze. | hadn't 
seen her there, though. Something be- 
gan to smell like it was burning, so | went 
into the kitchen and there was a pot on 
the stove full of smoke, and Mother was 
sitting on a chair with her head on the 
table, crying. At first | didn't know if she 
was crying or what, because she let out 
little screams every now and then and 
scratched her nails into the oilcloth. 1 
picked up the piece of yellow paper on 
the table. It was a telegram. We never got 
one. | only knew about them from the 
movies. No one in the valley got tele- 
grams. It was addressed to Mother. It was 
from the government. It said Poppa was 
dead. Killed in Italy. 

I held it in my hand. Poppa was dead? 
We just got a letter from him the day be- 
fore saying he thought the worst of the 


fighting was over. | went over to where 
Mother was sitting and tried to make her 
sit up, but she acted like she didn't even 
feel my hand on her. She kept screaming 
and scratching the oilcloth. | shook her 
by the shoulders, but she just screamed 
louder, so | let her alone and went over 
to the stove and turned off the fire. 

| went outside to get away from the 
burning smell in the kitchen. We didn't 
have any chairs on the back porch, so | 
sat down on the back steps and looked 
up into the hills. Aunt Mae was still at the 
plant. She had a party to sing for tonight 
in the county seat for some soldier home 
on a furlough. | wondered if she'd go to 
it. Poppa and Aunt Mae never got along. 
She didn't have any reason to feel bad 

| looked back at the telegram and 
thought of how funny it was a few black 
letters on some yellow paper could make 
people feel the way it made Mother feel. 
| thought what it would do if the black 
letters were just changed around a little 
to read something else, anything. | won- 
dered where they had Poppa now so far 
away from home, where he should have 
died, No one | ever knew well died be- 
fore. This was the first time, and | didn't 
know how to feel. | always thought peo- 
ple should but | couldn't. | just sat 
there and thought about where Poppa 
was, and ifthey were going to send 
body home like they did some. What was 
t like to have your father's grave some- 
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where where you could never visit it like 
you should or put flowers on it or know 
he was. resting in peace? Then | imag- 
ined what Poppa looked like now. | only 
saw one funeral in my life, and the person 
looked all white. Poppa's skin was red 
and oily, and | couldn't think of him being 
white and powdery-looking. 

Behind the house | could see the place 
Poppa tried to grow some things, 
place Mother took care of after he left 
until the things all came up. That was 
about a year ago. The ground was wet 
like all the other ground in the hills, and 
grass was beginning to grow in it where 
he had it all cleared and there wasn't any 
shade from the pines. You could still see 
the high places where the rows were, but 
they were beginning to wear down from 
the snows, and now that the grass was 
out, everything looked almost even. A few 
seedling pines were growing up there. 
too, and | knew that when a few more 
years came and they were tall, the whole 
little place would look just like any other 
place in the hills and you'd never know 
anyone spent almost all of one week's 
pay on it and put in a lot of time, too. But, 
besides me, that was the only thing Poppa 
did while he was living that you could see 
now, | thought of the letter where he said 
he was going to take me to see the beach 
and the waves when he got home, and 
Poppa's little cleared land got all blurry 
and | knew | was crying.O4—3x 
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Behind the scenes of the surprise 
hit TV show that's capturing 
ratings along with violent criminals. 


BY ALLAN SONNENSCHEIN 


America's most-wanted, 
often deadly criminals are 
coming to your home. 
Robbers and rapists, kill- 
ers and kidnappers, 
stickup men and serial 
murderers come into your 
living room or bedroom 
every Sunday evening— 
that is, if the channel se- 
lector on your television 
set is tuned to the Fox 
Television Network in your 
city. If there is such a thing 
as "reality television," 
"America's Most Wanted" 
comes as close as it can 
get. "America's Most 
Wanted" returns you to the 
scenes of the crimes all 
across the United States, 
and reenacts the mur- 
ders, drug deals, kid- 
nappings, and prison 
escapes. And as the ac- 
tors faces fade from your 
television screen, photo- 
graphs of the real crimi- 
nals—all fugitives—ap- 


pear, followed by an ap- 
peal from host John Walsh 
and law-enforcement of- 
ficials for citizens to assist 
in their capture. 

Anonymity is promised 
and a telephone number 
is provided ([800] CRIME- 
88) for those viewers who 
may have knowledge of 
the whereabouts of the 
fugitives to call in with the 
information. Available to 
answer the calls are rep- 
resentatives from the 
FB.l., D.E.A., U.S. Mar- 
shals Service, Texas 
Rangers, and state and 
local police officers. It ain't 
"Miami Vice," but then, 
who has to turn in major 
drug lords when Don 
Johnson can get the job 
done in 60 minutes every 
week of the television 
season? 

For those of you who 
have never seen “Ameri- 
ca's Most Wanted," don't 


yawn and dismiss it as 
another television gim- 
mick to bring one more 
shoot-'em-up cops-and- 
robbers show into your 
home. That may be part of 
the program's appeal, for 
the reenactments of 
crimes are as entertain- 
ing as anything you'll see 
on "Miami Vice." But what 
is phenomenal about 
"America's Most Wanted" 
were the results after 
being on the air for only 
nine months. As of this 
writing, 101 fugitives have 
been profiled in 39 
broadcasts. Now 51 are 
in custody, 30 of them as 
adirect result of the show. 

“It's an outstanding 
program," Penthouse was 
told by an FB.l. agent who 
had been involved in ap- 
prehending members of 
New York City's notorious 
"Westies" gang, "a real 
service to the law-en- 
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forcement community. Being a personal 
recipient of that service, | speak very 
highly of it. The bureau is very impressed 
with the program." 

A week before the show was to air a 
segment about Kevin Kelly and Kenneth 
Shannon—members of the Westies who 
had been on the lam for two years—law- 
enforcement agencies were notified by 
an attorney that the duo wanted for mur- 
der were ready to surrender. This was not 
a coincidence, as Frank Pergole, a New 
York City Police Department detective, 
told Penthouse. "| think that the publicity 
had a lot to do with it," he said. "I think 
that it enticed them to come in." The FB.l. 
was even more unequivocal about the role 
of "America's Most Wanted" in the cap- 
ture of the two Westies. "We do attribute 
the double arrest of the Westies to the 
program—yes, we say that straight out." 

In the United States there are approx- 
imately 280,000 fugitives wanted by law- 
enforcement agencies. Both in terms of 
manpower and dollar power, the nation's 
20,000 or so police agencies cannoi cope 
with the problem. Historically law en- 
forcement has depended on public co- 
operation in reeling the bad guys in. In 
the first 20 years of the FB.I.'s Ten Most- 
Wanted List, 100 criminals—more than 
one-third of all fugitives on the list —were 
apprehended as a result of information 
provided by the public. In 1953, The Sat- 
urday Evening Post published an article 


that quickly resulted in the public re- 
sponding with information that allowed 
three fugitives to be arrested. Yet when 
Michael Linder, executive - producer of 
"Americas Most Wanted," approached 
police agencies for their cooperation in 
bringing the show to the airwaves, there 
was skepticism. Linder recalled their re- 
action: 

"We had to prove something. When we 
began, we went to the five major federal 
law-enforcement agencies and told them 
what we were: going to do and asked for 
cases. They were very polite, but they 
weren't enthusiastic. The FB.l. gave us 
wanted posters and a press release for 
their ten most-wanted fugitives, and that 
was it." 

Linder tock what he could get and went 
ahead with the show. He got lucky. On 
the very first show an escaped murderer 
by the name of David James Roberts was 
profiled. The midwestern murderer was 
spotled four days later, on February 11, 
1988, running a men's shelter in Staten 
Island, New York. Roberts had been so 
cocksure about his cover, he had even 
posed with Mayor Ed Koch for a photo- 
graph. He's now back in custody. 

After the Roberts segment and a few 
subsequent shows, law enforcement be- 
gan to view "America's Most Wanted" in 
a different light, according to Linder. 
"When they saw that we were serious in 
terms of our re-creations—that it wasn't 


going to be sensational and that what we 
were doing led to the captures—they 
looked at us far more approvingly. When 
we began capturing people, it made a 
big difference." 

By the summer of 1988, six months. after 
"America's Most Wanted" made its de- 
but, Michael Linder was given the attor- 
ney general's award for public service, 
the Justice Department's highest civilian 
honor. At the award dinner, Linder was 
introduced as the man who "is helping 
us catch fugitives on the cheap." 

And to the taxpayer, itis indeed cheap 
to nail fugitives by having them profiled 
on TV. Linder explains that “when a fed- 
eral agency spends in excess of $100,000 
to capture a particular fugitive, yet can 
give us a week's worth of manpower and 
have it go on America's Most Wanted" 
and reel that guy in, it's a huge economic 
savings for a law-enforcement commu- 
nity that is already strapped.” 

While ‘America’s Most Wanted” isn’t just 
another television crime show, it is defi- 
nitely not in the category of news report- 
ing, nor can it be called public-service 
television. The show is a mix of all three 
concepts. For want of a better term, it is 
hybrid television. For example, the show's 
producers concentrate on the appeal that 
crime stories have for audiences. 

"| cannot underestimate the entertain- 
ment value. That is, in a circus metaphor, 
what brings people into the tent," Linder 
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explains. "But once the public is en- 
gaged in these stories and sees the plight 
of the victims, they become so thor- 
oughly involved in the stories that we see 
something very interesting happening. 
We will get—every Sunday night—phone 
calls about cases that ran two or three 
months ago, pieces we haven't repeated 
or updated at all. But something sticks in 
the craw of the public's memory, a cer- 
tain tattoo or the look of a certain guy, 
and it's strange. | had no idea that the 
public memory could extend three or four 
months in television, of all things, which 
goes in one ear and out the other. So | 
think that if we did not do the reen- 
actments, we would be on PBS and no- 
body wouid watch. The public is enter- 
tained and they respond by providing 
clues, and the combination really works." 

And as part of its hybrid format, "Arner- 
ica's Most Wanted" does report the news, 
yet no one is calling it a news program. 
In fact, television news people have been 
critical of the program. Linder tries to put 
it into perspective. "If you compare what 
we do to the mentality of the hard-core 
CBS people, for example, this violates 
many of their tenets,” he says. "Reenact- 
ments, reconstructions, are not allowed 
in television network news. The use of 
music, sound effects, crosses a major line 
for them. But | see it more as being sim- 
ilar to what newspapers used to do be- 
fore photo-engraving came along. They 
would commission an artist to do a de- 
piction of the Titanic being sunk, or one 
of Lee's battles during the Civil War. it 
was supposed to be an accurate depic- 
tion of what happened when there was 
noother way to capture that picture. That's 
pretty much what were doing right now. 
| would say that our journalism is abso- 
lutely solid and we follow the same rules 
as any other news organization. It's a 
philosophical argument as to what is news 
and what isn't. | don't think it proves any- 
thing either way. Our program is, per- 
haps, advocacy journalism." 

The last ingredient that makes up 
"America's Most Wanted" is the public 
service it performs. Jeff Schlanger, se- 
nior trial counsel in New York City's dis- 
trict attorney's office, put it best when he 
described the program and how it aided 
him in the capture of fugitives he was 
looking to prosecute. "The public needed 
the proper vehicle in aiding law enforce- 
ment in apprehending criminals. ‘Ameri- 
ca's Most Wanted’ pulled that off phe- 
nomenally. It's a major coup." 

“America’s Most Wanted” has accom- 
plished something a great deal more im- 
portant than winning its battle in televi- 
sion’s ratings war. The program has been 
able to communicate to its listeners that 
they are not powerless—they need not 
sit on their hands while the country's crime 
rate continues to skyrocket. The program 
entertains us, yes, but it does not glam- 
orize the criminals it profiles; rather, the 
message is clear. These are society's 
creeps who you can help us get off the 
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streets and into prison. And no one is 


better able to make this appeal to citi- 
zens than the show's host, John Walsh. 
In the words of executive producer Mike 
Linder, ‘John Walsh is the metaphor for 
‘America's Most Wanted. ” 

In 1981 John Walsh and his wife Reve 
had it made. With their six-year-old son 
Adam, they lived in a well-to-do suburb 
in southern Florida, As one of four part- 
ners in a successful hotel venture, John 
had lived a charmed life. “I grew up in 
upstate New York in a Disney World-type 
atmosphere," Walsh said of his back- 
ground to Penthouse. "My father was a 
World War 1! hero, a B-24 bomber pilot, 
who went to Notre Dame and later mar- 
ried his high school sweetheart. | went to 
private schools, had a great education, 
got married, moved down to Florida, and 
got into the hotel business. | got suc- 
cessful at an early age and tried to climb 
to the top of the ladder with my skills. | 
honestly thought that crime was what 
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| believe in rehabilitation, 
but at some point in a 
career criminal's life, we as a 
society must say, "This 
man cannot be rehabilitated. 
It's too late." 
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happened to bad people, that crime ex- 
isted in the ghetto—crime was some- 
thing that happened when you got in with 
the wrong crowd. Sure, there might be 
random crime, but it didn't come to the 
suburb where | lived. It didn't visit a suc- 
cessful businessman." 

John Walsh's dreamworld exploded 
into a nightmare. Six-year-old Adam was 
abducted and brutaily murdered. John 
and Reve were devastated. Nothing in 
life could possibly have prepared them 
for the murder of their only child. Walsh 
struggled to explain the feelings. "You're 
genetically disposed to die before your 
children. it's nothing like the death of a 
father, mother, brother, sister. Here is your 
young child dead, and you're going to die 
of a broken heart. You can't work. You 
can't pay the bills. You can't function. You 
can't focus. You can't laugh. What do you 
have in common with your wife? Nothing 
but the grief and the anguish." 

In the few weeks before young Adam's 
body was found, something else was 
happening to Waish that was to keep him 
from killing himself and also change the 
focus and direction of his life forever. 
Adam was but one of thousands of miss- 


ing children in the United States. He was 
another statistic, and the authorities were 
trealing it as such. John used all his wiles 
as a businessman to get police authori- 
ties to do more. He would sit in police 
stations and refuse to leave. He held press 
conferences, went on television. "My staff 
would go to my offices and use the WATS 
lines to call cops and find out that no- 
body was looking for Adam." People be- 
gan to know who John and Adam Walsh 
were. After Adam's funeral, John and 
Reve were astonished by the amount of 
mail they received from all over the coun- 
try. More than 20,000 letters were ad- 
dressed to them from heartbroken par- 
ents. Walsh recalls, "We were devastated 
and heartbroken, but all these letters kept 
saying, ‘I have a runaway. ... How do | 
get on "Good Morning America"? You're 
the only person who ever got on TV 
with a picture of a missing child. How 
do you do it?' They were letters of con- 
dolence, but they were also letters ask- 
ing for help." 

John Walsh became America's most 
outspoken advocate for children's rights 
in the country. He and his wife estab- 
lished Adam Walsh Resource Centers 
throughout the United States. The Miss- 
ing Children's Act of 1982 and the Miss- 
ing Children's Assistance Act of 1984 
would not have been passed but for 
John's continued pressure on federal 
representatives. His days are spent tes- 
tifying before state legislatures, urging 
them to pass stronger laws to protect 
children. As a result of two television 
movies based on his own personal trag- 
edy, "Adam" end "Adam, the Song Con- 
tinues,” hundreds of missing children have 
been found. 

It is a typically hot and muggy August 
afternoon in the nation's capital. Inside a 
large sound studio John Walsh is doing 
voice-overs for tomorrow's program when 
| meet him for the first time. He is some- 
what shorter than | expected, but the 
dark-haired Walsh has the body of an 
athlete. Ruggedly good-looking, wearing 
a dark-blue jacket, white button-down 
shirt, and blue tie, he is reading and re- 
reading his lines as a videotape depicts 
the upcoming episode. The man is defi- 
nitely not show business and seems out 
of place in this world of high-tech audio 
and video equipment. A voice calls out 
ito him. "John, you gotta speed it up. 
smooth it out, and hammer it on the head." 
Another take, then another. Walsh is ob- 
viously tired, his voice raspy. He drinks 
constantly from a cup of tea. "My voice 
is cracking,” he explains, but he contin- 
ues to go on and get it right. 

When we're finally introduced, Walsh 
keeps apologizing for keeping me wait- 
ing. He also explains that we will have to 
delay the interview because there is 
something urgent he must attend to later 
that day. | learned that Walsh spends 
hours on the phone and in person with 
children who have been physically 
abused. In those few brief moments with 
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him, and later when we would spend sev- 
eral hours together, nothing impressed 
me more than the sincerity and intensity 
that is John Walsh. 

i asked Mike Linder about Walsh. Lin- 
der said, "He is extraordinarily intense, 
but not that intense to host this television 
show. The public reads in him a great 
sincerity, a great concern, and that ne 
really wants to find these people. | frankly 
do not know how he does it. He's here for 
three or four days a week working on the 
show, and then he's out traveling the 
country speaking to state legislatures, 
urging them to stiffen their children's rights 
bills. He's also out there trying to set up 
more Adam Walsh centers around the 
country. He really is tireless, and as 
clichéd as it may sound, he is a man with 
a mission." 

Viewing "America's Most Wanted" 
demonstrates just how perfect John 
Walsh is to host the program. To the 
viewer, John's "the natural," and it would 
seem impossible to imagine anybody else 
in the role. However, Linder remembers 
that it wasn't always the case. "We ar- 
rived at that conclusion only after three 
months of head-hunting. We had gone 
through a list of actors, especially actors 
identified with causes. We looked at an- 
chormen and network-news reporters, 
because of their journalistic integrity. We 
also looked at former cops, former D.A.'s, 
cops turned writers, that ilk. And then we 
stumbled upon John Walsh, and we really 
did not set out by design to find him or 

7 create a show around him.” 

Linder, a hard-nosed news reporter 
himselt—he broke the Dorothy Stratton 
murder story—and a great admirer of 
John Walsh's, was not initially sold on 
Walsh when he was selected to host 
"America's Most Wanted." Linder recog- 
nized that while Walsh is a multi-talented 
man, he had no experience in show busi- 
ness. "We were agonizing over the first 
script meetings" Linder remembered, 
“and | thought, ‘Oh, this isn't going to 
work. This man is not talent, he's not a 
performer. It's going to be like pulling 
teeth to get him to perform.’ And then we 
got to the David James Roberts case, 
John got to the point in the script and saw 
in the tape package that this guy had 
jumped into a woman's car at 3:00 in the 
morning—she had her baby in the car 
with her—raped her, locked her in the 
trunk of the car, and put the baby on the 
side of the road to freeze to death. Some- 
thing came over John. His voice changed. 
There was a note of concern. All those 
values of sympathy started emerging 
from John Walsh, and he read the rest of 
the script flawlessly. | knew at that point 
we had really found our man." 

Something else happened during that 
taping session that sold Mike Linder on 
John Walsh, the human being. He re- 
called that "during the session a call came 
in from the Adam Walsh center in Vero 
Beach [Florida]. John listened as the 
caller told him that a little boy had just 
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been kidnapped down there. John's en- 
tire demeanor changed. It could... he 
might as well have been hearing that his 
own son had been kidnapped. He went 
through an emotional change while he 
took that telephone call, and I found it 
astonishing that he—who had been 
through so many cases— was not jaded 
by these things, that he didn't take them 
clinically and that they were still an emo- 
tional issue with him. He cares about 
every one of those kids." 

And while it is true that Walsh does care 
about every one of the children who are 
missing or have been abused, Fox tele- 
vision executives have made it clear to 
him that "America's Most Wanted" is not 
going to become "The John Walsh Show." 
He accepts this philosophically. "Look," 
Walsh reasons, "Fox has their agenda and 
I have mine, but | think we're at the point 
where | can live comfortably with the 
show, with the selection of what we are 
doing. As the father of a murdered child, 
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Many of the individuals 
we are profiling are very sick 
and may direct their 
animosity toward me or my 
family. That's a reality 
| have to contend with. 
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| would in my wildest dreams like to see 
the show revolve around crimes against 
children every week, but | know the real- 
ity. The criminals we do profile are every 
bit as important and badly wanted as 
child abusers, because they have mur- 
dered men and women. | mean, [ме 
learned that. | came in thinking, Wouldn't 
it be nice if we could do children every 
week?’ But | know in reality we wouldn't 
have the support of the law-enforcement 
agencies if we only did that.” 

Sitting in a hotel lounge on the after- 
noon of our interview, sipping a glass of 
wine, was the closest | had ever come to 
seeing John Walsh relax. | asked him what 
he thought his future was on "America's 
Most Wanted." He shrugged and thought 
about it for a while, then said, "I really 
don’t know. The show is tough for me, it's 
really tough. I'm not a TV person, but 1 
try to be as professional as | can when 1 
do the show. I try to pay attention, | try to 
participate in the show, | try not to make 
any problems. Fox has the guts to put 
this type of show on the air, so Fm not 
going to pull any temper tantrums or any- 
thing to delay the production of the show. 
But still, I'm not that skilled a profes- 


sional. | haven't done it for so long that | 
feel totally comfortable doing it. 

"The other aspect of it, however, is that 
I will continue to do the show as long as 
| can. As long as people will watch, the 
show has integrity and dignity—and as 
long as law enforcement will cooperate 
and support the show.” 

Walsh leaned back in his chair for a few 
moments, deliberating whether or not to 
reveal what else was on his mind. Finally 
he spoke. “it's very hard continuing on 
the show from a security standpoint. 
Many of the individuals who we are pro- 
filing are very sick and heinous and may 
direct their animosity or their vengeance 
toward me or my family. That's a reality t 
have to contend with. Believe me, there 
isn't enough money in the world to pay 
me to do the show if | wasn't the father of 
a murdered child. Sure, | know | can't 
bring Adam back, | can't find Adam's 
murderer, but | can help bring sorne of 
these people who prey on others to jus- 
tice. But when they're sitting in prison, 
they're not saying they are in there be- 
cause they've killed two, three people. 
What they may be saying is, ‘I'm here be- 
cause John Walsh and "America's Most 
Wanted” profiled me. " 

Sothe obvious question for Walsh, then, 
is, why is he doing the show? "It took a 
long amount of discussion between my 
wife and me, and we came to the con- 
clusion that we are the parents of a mur- 
dered child and must take a stand. And 
even though it may present security 
problems to our family, that as a victim 
you must take that stand. You must fight 
back. You do not accept the fact that 
someone came out of nowhere and took 
our son and killed him. in seven years 
[since Adam was killed], | have met thou- 
sands of victims, and it affects me for 
days. Who fights for them?" 

Walsh is understandably sensitive 
about his critics. He is a hard-liner when 
it cornes to crime, and reformers have 
tried to paint him a fanatic, vengeful and 
deranged. They are not even close to un- 
derstanding him. Single-minded about 
crime, yes, but his views come not only 
from the father trying to avenge his son's 
murder-—perhaps explaining some of the 
motivation. They also stem in part from 
someone who has studied the legal sys- 
tem in this country and others, and who 
has spoken to thousands of victims and 
members of the law-enforcement com- 
munity. Walsh's concern is the plight of 
the victims, not the criminals. There is an 
edge to his voice when he reacts to his 
critics. 

"| don't want to become a bitter per- 
son, a deranged person, a driven vigi- 
lante," Walsh says. "I believe that the sys- 
tem can work if we change it, if people 
cared enough. But the system doesn't 
work. Look at somebody like Ted Bundy 
who is still in a Florida prison, laughing 
at everybody, showing up at court hear- 
ings in designer tennis outfits sent to him 
by a woman. Here's a guy who has killed 
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friends even more than the fact that | was posing nude! 9 
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@ I'm always trying to shake 
up people's perceptions of reality. 9 
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Dutch-born-and-bred Lola Anders admits that she enjoys 
drawing attention to herself. Always electing to stand apart 
from the crowd, she remembers the time her girlfriends 
almost convinced her to try one of the new short hairstyles. 
"| weighed the pros and cons, and decided that if everyone. 


else was going to wear their hair short this year, | would 
keep mine long." With a toss of her glossy mane, Lola 
explains that she considers all the angles before making a 
decision. “It's a wonderful philosophy,” she says, "and | 
can safely say that | have no regrets." 
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"| may be cau- 
tious, but I'm also 
full of surprises,” 
laughs 35-23-35 
Lola. “I'm always 
trying to shake up 
people's percep- 
tions of reality." 


76 


PENTHOUSE 


For the past three years, 22-year-old Lola 
has been studying photography in her 
native Amsterdam. "My specialty is fash- 


ion," she says. "But my tastes are very 
eclectic." Lola counts Ansel Adams and 
Helmut Newton among her inspirations. 
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"Believe it or not, the fact that | was going to work in front 
of the camera for a change shocked my friends even 
more than the fact that | was going to pose nude!" 


"As a photographer" says Lola, “I'm 
thrilled to be in Penthouse. It's got the 
elegant look | aspire to in my own work." 
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@An open challenge to all Vietnam 
veterans: Send your funniest 
and most outrageous anecdotes 
about Nam for publication. 


World War Il produced Catch 
22, Korea sired M*A*S*H. But 
aside from the movie Good 
Morning, Vietnam (which many 
veterans feel didn’t go nearly 
far enough), Vietnam has pro- 
duced almost no major work 
of humor or satire. At least not 
yet. However, if a group of vet- 
erans has its way, an era of 
Vietnam humor is about to be- 
gin. Not just humor as enter- 
tainment, but humor for heal- 
ing's sake. 

“It's time for the wounds to 
start healing. And we think hu- 
mor is one of the best ways to 
help do that," says Hank Hahn, 
a two-tour Navy pilot and 
chairman of the Vietnam Vet- 
erans Aid Foundation, a non- 
profit fund-raising organiza- 
tion. "We all went through a lot 
of crap and pain over there. 
Many of us are sad and 
messed up from the war, but 
you can only dwell on that for 
so long. At some point you 
have to start laughing about 
the absurdities." 

Psychologists have long 
held that humor is an effective 
healing agent. "Humor nudges 
one to come to grips with the 
totality of an experience and 
put it in perspective," says 
noted psychologist and post- 
traumatic-stress-disorder ex- 
pert Dr. Charles Figley, a com- 
bat vet himself. For soldiers, 
the dark pressures of war twist 
their sense of humor more than 
most. Says Shad Meshad, an 
Army psychiatric officer in 
Vietnam and now executive 
director of the VV. AF, "If we 
hadn't laughed at the situa- 
tion, we would probably have 
gone berserk. So we looked at 
it as comic absurdity." 

"There were things that 
happened in Nam that were 
truly funny," adds Tad Foster, 
a Marine grunt and author of 
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The Vietnam Funny Book, a 
collection of cartoons he drew 
during the war and published 
far ahead of its time, in 1980. 
"Sure, a lot of it was black gal- 
lows humor. But the humor 
kept most of us sane while we 
were there." Now, Foster be- 
lieves, the country has dis- 
tanced itself enough from the 
war and is finally ready to hear 
the crazy and incredible 
stories that came out of South- 
east Asia. 

To make sure the country 
gets a chance to do just that, 
Foster—in conjunction with 
several veteran groups and his 
own newly formed publishing 
company, Black Pearl Publish- 
ers, Inc.—is issuing an open 
challenge to all Vietnam vet- 
erans: Send your funniest and 
most outrageous anecdotes, 
and the best and the brightest 
stories will be published in a 
collection to be called Humor 
the Monkey. 

With this column, Pent- 
house is officially kicking off 
the campaign, which has been 
dubbed Operation Longshot. 
“We're challenging the vets to 
look the devil in the eye, con- 
front the pain, and write down 
their funniest war stories," ex- 
plains Foster. "It's a call to vets 
to share their most bizarre and 
funny experiences and make 


us all laugh," adds Hahn, 
whose organization is one of 
several co-sponsors of the 
project. 

The book will be a celebra- 
tion of such humorous anec- 
dotes as the well-intentioned 
father who shipped orange 
down-filled deer-hunter long 
johns to his son on an opera- 
tion in the green jungles of the 
DMZ. And the soldiers travel- 
ing north in a jeep who 
stopped when they saw a 
peasant by the side of the road 
with his eyes squeezed closed 
and his fingers in his ears, only 
to find a land mine buried in 
the dusty road just ahead. And 
the chopper pilot almost killed 
by a huge carp after dropping 
a grenade into a pond, lower- 
ing the chopper to pick up the 
fish, and finding out, once it 
was on board, that it was only 
stunned and flopping uncon- 
trollably against the joystick 
before he was finally able to 
boot it out the door. 

Much of the power of the 
anecdotes will be in the edit- 
ing. That's why Foster has in- 
sisted on an editorial commit- 
tee made up of across section 
of Vietnam vets. Most will be 
writers, he says, including 
several well-known authors 
who have written on Vietnam. 
There will also be a grunt, a 


door gunner, an office me- 
chanic, a medic, a bombar- 
dier, a chaplain, a pilot, and an 
Army nurse on the board, so 
the final manuscript will draw 
out the humor unique to each 
experience 

Publication of Humor the 
Monkey will serve several pur- 
poses at once, says Foster. On 
a practical level, it will raise 
money for worthwhile Vietnam 
veteran programs: Fifty per- 
cent of the profits will go back 
into veteran projects, includ- 
ing some money earmarked 
for business development and 
training. Sales of posters an- 
nouncing the challenge will 
further underwrite vet pro- 
grams. Foster also hopes the 
for-profit project will help 
readjust attitudes and bal- 
ance the public's perception 
of Vietnam vets. "We're not ail 
a bunch of pathetic, drug- 
crazed pariahs standing with 
our hand out for charity. We 
want the American public to 
see that мете investing in and 
helping ourselves. We're using 
our own resources." 

In the past 20 years, vets 
have gone from being called 
"baby killers" to "suckers" and 
are now making the rounds as 
"cocktail-party curios,” says 
Foster. "It's up to us to shape 
what our ultimate legacy is 
going to be." 

The final deadline for anec- 
dotes will be July 4, 1989. For 
specifics on the challenge (in- 
cluding anecdote length and 
format), plus more information 
on the goals of Operation 
Longshot, including how the 
money will be dispersed, 
please send a self-addressed 
stamped envelope to Black 
Pearl Publishers, Inc., 109 
Minna Street, #209, San Fran- 
cisco, Calif. 94105.—Cherri 
SendersOt—m 
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MOTHERHOOD 
—FOR LOVE OR 
MONEY 


You can go to jail for having a baby. It seems anomalous in 
this land of motherhood and apple pie, but last June the state 
of Michigan made surrogate motherhood a felony punish- 
able by a five-year prison term for the broker, and one-year 
stints for the happy parents. Six other states—Florida, Indi- 
ana, Kentucky, Louisiana, Nebraska, and New Jersey—have 
declared surrogacy contracts void or unenforceable, and 70 
other bills are under consideration in state legislatures. Sur- 
rogacy has been operating in a random, hang-out-your-shin- 
gle fashion for nearly a decade, provoking uneasy questions 
about the rights of mother and father and the best interests 
of the child. Before we lay down the law, it might be useful 
to ask if prosecution will answer these concerns. 

Babies born of surrogate arrangements now number as 
high as 1,500, with surrogacy negotiations that didn't end in 
a contract amounting to many times that figure. For better or 
worse, people prefer some biological link to their children, 
and are eager to use and pay for the technologies that let 
them have such a bond. Criminalizing the procedure may 
worsen what we seek to improve. We are likely to re-create 
the Prohibition syndrome: a black market in reproductive 
technologies where, because the entire operation is illegal, 
the worst abuses will occur. Pre-natal care will suffer, as every 
visit to the obstetrician becomes a possible site of discovery. 
Surrogate mothers will end up agreeing to medical proce- 
dures or even abortions they don't want. Babies who don't 
come out as ordered will be abandoned or left with women 
who can't afford to raise them. As with abortion, the rich will 
go to a state more tolerant of choice, and the poor will be- 
come victims of someone else's morality. 

Surrogate motherhood may not be an ideal job for women, 
as its critics suggest. Neither is typing eight hours a day or 
cleaning house. But for some, it may be the best job at the 
moment, and each woman must decide that for herself. Cer- 
tainly, until we offer women viable alternatives, we are 
preaching from the proverbial high horse. Even then, some 
women will choose to become surrogates because they like 
it. Donna Regan, twice a surrogate mother, told the Chicago 
Tribune that "| couldn't see why | shouldn't help someone if 
1 could, so they could have their own children." At bottom, 
surrogacy creates one, possibly two families, who want to 
give a child all they can. Why punish people for that? 

The suggestion that we should prosecute brokers and law- 
yers points to the nub of the issue: the absence of sound 
procedures that protect'against runaway fees and abusive 
contracts. The remedy for bad contracts is good contracts, 
not no contracts. Rather than criminalize surrogacy or nullify 
agreements, we'd do better to develop guidelines from the 
experiences of women and couples who've done it well. 

The first job is to set out what people are doing in surro- 
gacy arrangements. They are not selling a baby. Human life 
is not for sale, as both critics and sponsors of surrogacy 
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her unfulfilled sexual urges. At one point 
she turned to me and said, “| have often 
masturbated while fantasizing about lay- 
ing my breasts around your cock and 
kneading them until you come." 

| quickly pulled into the next rest area 
and parked in а secluded spot. By the 
time | turned the car off, Karen had her 
top off and was rubbing her large nip- 
ples. She lowered the back of my seat 
and crawled between my legs. In a few 
seconds my pants were pulled down to 
my knees. Karen took a bottle of sun- 
screen from her duffel bag and squirted 
some between her breasts. She then 
placed my cock between her mountains 
of pleasure and slid it up and down her 
lubricated vailay of happiness. By now 
my pants were completely off and Karen 
said to me, "! want to taste your cock and 
the juice it gives." She leaned forward 
and began to lick the entire length of my 
erection. She eventually wrapped her 
young lips around my bulging manhood 
and ran them up and down until | was 
touching the back of her throat. | couldn't 
hold back any longer and unloaded my 
semen in her willing mouth. She finished 
by licking the seepage off my balis and 
pubic patch. 

We resumed our trip through the 
mountains and arrived at the slopes by 
11 am. This experience taught me that 
the right companion can turn a drive to 
the ski slopes into a very exhilarating ex- 
perience.—Name and address withheld 


SHOE-IN 

Being a dedicated reader of your mag- 
azine, | have often incorporated ideas that 
others have written about into my own 
sexual repertoire. A few issues back, there 
was a letter by a woman who liked to flash 
shoe salesmen. Two months ago | found 
myself at a local mall browsing in one of 
the shoe stores. As | surveyed the scene, 
| thought to myself that the letter writer 
would have trouble here, as all of the 
salespeople were women. No sooner did 
the thought enter my neurons than | was 
on my way home, tingling with the antic- 
ipation of being outrageous. 

At home 1 found a pair of running shorts 
that i had long since put in the bottom 
drawer. They had seen better days—the 
material was a clingy nylon and the leg 
openings were stretched from frequent 
use. } put them on and sat down in front 
of the mirror to see what the show would 
look like. The only problem would be 
hanging out too much, not too little. The 
excitement of planning this had given me 
continuous hard-ons. | thought about 
jerking off, but | wanted to keep myself 
on a sexual high. Ф 

It was early afternoon by the time | re- 
turned to the shoe store. There were two 
saleswomen present, both very attrac- 
tive and in their early twenties. | asked 
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the more innocent-looking of the two if 
she could get me some shoes to try on, 
and ! pointed out four or five expensive 
styles. She was the picture of politeness 
as she went into the stockroom. 

She sconreturned, her arms piled high 
with boxes. She selected a pair, and i 
nodded my approval as she pulled up 
the footstoo! to sit down. Holding the new 
shoe, she gestured for my foot. As she 
slid the shoe on, | helped her by lifting 
my leg at the knee. Our conversation, 
which had been going smoothly, now be- 
came choppy. | could see the flush an 
her neck, and she was stammering. Pre- 
tending not to notice, | kept up the con- 
versation and set my foot on the floor, 
asking her to please put the other shoe 
on me. She didn't hesitate, and neither 
did l in giving her an eyeful. Goose bumps 
were colliding with each other across my 
body. My salesperson had glowing eyes, 
red cheeks, and her breathing was get- 
ting more pronounced. She had moved 
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I had the orgasm of 
my lifetime, starting in 
the soles of my feet 
—a mountainous wave of 
pleasure that 
kept cresting and cresting. 


т 


the footstoo! closer, and every time she 
bent down to get another shoe from the 
pile, her face was not more than 18 inches 
from my cock. Since it was midweek and 
after lunchtime, there were very few peo- 
ple around. But | should add that when- 
ever another customer did come by, | 
would open the newspaper | had with me 
and iet it rest across my lap. 

After ten minutes (which seemed like 
an hour), she said there were other shoes 
that | might like and that the other sales- 
girl could bring them up from the base- 
ment. Of course | agreed, and had her 
put on one more pair before she got her 
friend. This time | knew that most of my 
cock was exposed, as ! could feel the 
air-conditioning on it. My cramped po- 
sition and the fact that my dick was bent 
to one side were the only things keeping 
it from springing up. As my foot slid into 
the shoe, | leaned forward and pre- 
tended to look away. Her face was less 
than 12 inches from my cock, and she let 
out a minuscule groan that was no more 
than one one-hundredth of a decibel, but 
sounded like a cannon shot to my throb- 
bing cock. 

Needing a rest, | tried to recoup while 


she was gone. | regulated my breathing 
and congratulated myseif on what a 
pervert | was. Suddenly the other sales- 
girl came up to me, and wow, what a 
looker! She was a little older, had bright 
blue eyes, and her pouting full lips were 
adorned with red, red lipstick. She told 
methatthe first salesgirl had told her that 
| was very particular and that maybe she 
might find something better for me. She 
was looking directly at me when she gave 
this little speech, and all my instincts told 
me that this was an invitation. 

She told me her name was Vera and 
she reached for another box ot shoes. 
She was moving boxes all around, and it 
wasn't until her hand was on my ankle 
that i realized she had made a little wall 
of shoe boxes on either side of me. | also 
noticed the other salesgirl watching us 
intently while trying to act like she was 
restocking shelves. 

Vera had moved so that my right leg 
was between hers. I felt the skin of her 
leg, and it was so hot | thought that we 
would both burst into flame. When she 
reached for my other foot, her hand 
touched my leg and siowly made an as- 
cent toward my thigh. Very hesitantly she 
reached my crotch and very boldly she 
grasped my cock. My head tilted back- 
ward and | exhaied, a sigh that made 
everyone horny. Vera could just get her 
hand around my cock. "I've never felt a 
cock this hot," she said. Looking at her 
intently, | told her that I had never been 
so hot before. At that, Vera rose and mo- 
tioned me to follow. | trotted quickly be- 
hind her. 

We went into a room at the back of the 
Store. It was full of boxes and was dom- 
inated by a large square table in the cen- 
ter. Vera reached the table and turned 
around. | took her in my arms and kissed 
those red, red lips. What a wonderful, se- 
tious kiss it was. We didn't know anything 
about each other except that we wanted 
to fuck our mutual brains out. Her hands 
were quickar than mine, and she yanked 
my shorts off so she could continue to 
caress my cock. Precome was making 
the shaft slippery, and | knew | was over 
the brink and hovering in mid-air. 

Vera knelt in front of me, and this time 
it was my prick that entered her mouth: 
She took every inch of me into her mouth 
until her nose bumped against my groin 
area and her lower lip grazed my scro- 
tum. | lightly rested my hands on either 
side of her face as she began to move 
back and forth. Tearing at the buttons of 
her blouse, she had it off in seconds, 
never missing a beat as she steadily in- 
creased the tempo. Her tits were creamy- 
white, topped off with very pale nipples. 
| knew | was going to have the orgasm of 
my life. | felt it start in the soles of my feet 
and explode through my body—a moun- 
tainous wave of pleasure that kept crest- 
ing and cresting. | howled and moaned 
and cried out from the sheer joy of it. Vera 
started swallowing all of my precious 
come. She drank every drop until my dick 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 110 


PET OF THE YEAR 


RUNNER-UP 


So much has changed since 24-year-old Jenna 
Persaud first blazed into the spotlight as our April 
1987 Pet of the Month. Now that she's been 
named Pet of the Year Runner-Up, soft-spoken 
Jenna says she's completely equipped to handle 
the ever-increasing demands of her burgeoning 
fame. “I'm so sure of myself now," she enthuses. 
"After a full year of auditions, acting assignments, 


and personal appearances, | feel I'm ready to 
handle anything. Of course, a little positive rein- 
forcement never Hurts,” she adds modestly. Posi- 
tive reinforcement, indeed: Jenna's efforts have 
already paid off with an appearance on a popular 
cable-television show following her national me- 
dia tour, as well as a partnership with her boy- 
friend in a successful modeling agency. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY EARL MILLER 
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JENNA PERSAUD 


"The business is fascinating," says Jenna of her Windsor, Ontario-based enterprise. 

“I'm always out scouting for fresh faces. | go ‘patrolling for models’ in malls, at movie 

theaters, wherever beautiful women congregate.” When she spots a prospect with 

star potential, Jenna hands her a business card and launches into “the rap." "I tell 

her about our agency, and that | also happen to be a Penthouse Pet. | explain what 

that has meant to my career. When | tell them I'm a Pet, the women usually say, ‘Wow, 
you're really nice, not stuck-up at all,’ and that's a great feeling!" 


In addition to her work at the agency, Jenna commutes to nearby 

Michigan three times a week, where she participates in an acting 

workshop. “| feel so cosmopolitan, traveling in and out of the country 

just to go to school!" Jenna decided to make Windsor, rather than New 

York or Los Angeles, her home base. "My family, my friends, my roots 
are all in this town." 
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Half-Spanish, half-East Indian, and blessed with a multitude of talents, 

35-22-35 Jenna not only acts and models, she also dances, does 

impressions, and performs a literally scorching nightclub routine. “I 

dance with flaming torches, and for a finale | actually ‘eat’ fire. " When 

pressed, Jenna stands firm in her resolution not to divulge the tricks 

behind her pyrotechnic performance. "That's a trade secret," she 
answers slyly. 


tolosemy- 
self in roman- 


v | prefer 
ike Sid- 


and Mickey 
Spillane. 


Jenna admits 
that it still 


gems 
strange to be 
recognized in 
public, "But 
l'Il learn to get 
used to it," 
she laughs. 


Success has been sweet to Jenna Persaud, and it hasn't spoiled her sense of humor. 

"Taxes are high here in Canada, so | think that in recognition of our unique status as 

natural resources, the government ought to set up a special lower tax category for nude 
models. Other than that, | wouldn't change a thing!" Od—x 
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"Make love, not 
war." That was 
a bumper-sticker 
legend from my 
youth. It's a good 
Slogan, but there's 

a problem with it 

now. Love? War? 

What's the differ- 

ence? In today's 

America, on the dating 
scene, love is war. 

In today's world of 
dating, at least among 
the young. good-looking, 
and hip that | know and 
see in the centers of power 
and money, the tricks and 
trade craft are not about 
| showing affection. They're 
about hurting and not getting 
hurt in return. They are 
about that absolutely basic 
key to attraction in today's 
world: abuse, the "open 
season" on love in 1989. 

Herewith, based upon 
thousands of otherwise 
wasted hours spent with 
young men and women who 
have won and lost—usually 
lost—at the warfare that 
is love today, | offer the rules 
of engagement that may 
keep you alive to love and 
abuse for a few days more. 

1. All initial love and 
interest is based upon sight. 
No amount of kindness, 
intelligence, or even wealth 
compares to just plain 
looking good in its power to 
initially attract. Attraction 
is power. 

2. All initial encounters 
should be enthusiastic, 
charming, and friendly. 
Without this measure of initial 
sweetness, there is no 


way to insert the hook 
into the prey's cheek. 

3. On the first date, there 
is no such thing as being 
too sexually aggressive for 
men, and no such thing 
as being too much of 
a tease for women. It might 
have been in the days 
of Ozzie and Harriet that a 
kiss on the cheek was 
the expected return on a 

first date. It might have 
been in the days of JFK 
that feelsies was the 

de rigueur minimum. 

Get hip. Those 

days are long gone. 
Dates are blitzkriegs. Get as 
much as you can as fast 
as you can. Afterward, if 
possible, leave without a 
single word about ever seeing 
the other person again. 

4. Neither one should make 
the first telephone call after 
the first date, no matter how it 
turns out. Calling is a sign 
of weakness. 

5. Occasionally stand up 
your date. By this, | do not 
mean that you call up to say 
that you cannot be there. | 
mean when he shows up, just 
don't be there at all. Or if 
you are the man, just don't 
show up at all. | guarantee you 
that if you have picked your 
target wisely, this trick will 
have them drooling from 
hopeless love. (Caution: This 
does not work on healthy, 
well-adjusted adults. But 
these days you hardly have 
to worry about that.) 

6. If you are a man, never 
take your date/girl/woman 
friend/victim to any place nice 
for dinner. Make her cook 


dinner for you, order in 

pizza, or better yet, just come 
over, get done, and leave, 
without spending any money 
at all. Spending money is 
also a sign of weakness and 
low self-esteem 

7. If you are a woman, 
never act impressed with 
wherever you are taken. Act 
as if you go to Le Cirque 
all the time. Even better, 
carefully explain to the man 
who has just spent his week's 
pay on taking you out that 
the last guy you saw, a deliv- 
ery boy for a delicatessen, 
never spent a dime on you— 
and you liked him all the 
more for it. He had balls. 

8. Presents are fine for your 
wite or your mother or your 
daughter. But giving them to 
a woman in today's world 
begs for retribution. 

9. If you have not stood 
your date up yet, do it right 
now, and don't bother reading 
the rest of this until you do. 

10. Always be the first one 
to break up. This is life-or- 
death critical advice. Strays 
and losers try to "work things 
out." The winners, the robo- 
lovers of the modern age, 
just don't return calls or 
acknowledge letters. At most, 
just call up and say, "We're 
through. Don't call me. Good- 
bye." You don't even have 
to have a reason to break up. 
Just break up If you feel 
bored. Break up if there's 
nothing good on TV. Break up 
if you want to have a story 
to tell your friends. But do it 
first. You can always get 
back together if you were the 
one who broke up defini- 


tively. You often cannot if 
you're like the American Navy 
at Pearl Harbor. (Look which 
country is buying up the 
other, if you have any 
questions.) 

11. | hate to end with an 
odd number, but try this 
as the key guide to every 
single sexual interaction in 
your life and you'll thank me: 
Don't ever get romantically 
involved with anyone for 
whom you have feelings of 
love. That way leads to inevi- 
table loss and heartbreak. 
Get involved only with 
someone you can ignore and 
whose calls you will never 
feel you must return, and you 
will live a dating life that's 
happy, joyous, and free. 

Now, these are the rules I 
learned from the leather boys 
and the blood girls, the ones 
who dish it out and never 
have to take it. They are also 
the rules | have learned from 
the victims and the losers 
who did the insane, showed 
their feelings, and got righ- 
teously kicked in the teeth for 
it. / know that these rules 
sound like a parody. 

| also know they work 

| also know that the people 
who can effortlessiy put 
them into play, who are tough 
enough to break anyone 
who dares to have real 
feelings for them, wind up 
king and queen of the dating 
hill, respected by men and 
women alike—and always, 
invariably, inevitably, deeply 
and hopelessly alone. Forever. 

Still, in today's world, this 
is how the game is played. 
God help us.Ot—& 
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black with a layer of filth that no amount 
of soap could eradicate. An Arab's feet, 
1 thought. 

1 caught a glimpse of myself in the mir- 
ror and considered the fact that this was 
my first moment alone since I'd come to 
work. | assessed the situation and tried 
to make some sense of it. The fact that 
Hamdi, Thair, and Jaber were going to 
be sleeping soundly in their bunks while 
1 would have to sleep on the floor was 
difficult for me to swallow, and gave me 
cause for reflection. In 1976 ! had served 
as an officer of the Israeli Army in Ra- 
mallah, an Arab city near Jerusalem. in 
those days | used to throw youths like 
Hamdi, Thair, and Jaber into my jeep with 
& kick and a good crack on the head. 
Tonight they were taking sweet revenge 
on me, though in a small way and without 
even being aware of it—proper bunks for 
them, the floor for me. 

Shortly after | returned to the room, as 
| was attempting to cover myself with a 
dirty blanket, Hamdi and Thair came in. 
The moment of truth had come. For the 
first time | was posing as an Arab in the 
company of Arabs, and the situation was 
not a comfortable one. We were in a se- 
cluded room. The wedding had been over 
for quite some time, and there was no 
опе close by who would be able to help 
me if | were unmasked, Because of the 
Shin Beth's widespread practice of plant- 
ing informers among Arabs who come 
from the occupied territories, these Ar- 
abs live in constant fear. The terms amil, 
jasus, chain, bishtril (agent, spy, traitor, 
co-worker), are frequently used. Anyone 
who is suspected of collaborating with 
the Israeli authorities can expect to be 
knifed or strangled with a wound-up towel, 
which serves as an improvised rope. 

| decided to remain as passive as pos- 
sible and restrict my conversation to con- 
cise answers. One unnecessary word on 
my part, or a mistake in pronunciation, 
and none of my roommates would be- 
lieve that all wanted was to write a book. 

The three youths were lying in their 
bunks now, and Hamdi launched into a 
detailed description of a girl he'd met in 
Gaza. "I looked her in the face and could 
immediately tell that she wasnt one of 
us," he said. "She was so shameless! In 
Raffah we stick by the Islamic code. Once 
it was strictly observed in Jebalya as well, 
but now they've changed tor the worse 
over there." 

Jaber addressed me with a question. 
"How are your girls over in Nablus? They 
say that you've become like the Jews." 

This was it. I'd been called upon to join 
in the conversation and there was no 
turning back—l had to do it somehow. 
Despite my fatigue, all my senses were 
keen. Lines of dialogue ran through my 
mind, and | decided for the moment not 
to address myself to the subject of the 
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girls of Nablus. If | had to speak in Arabic, 


| preferred to discuss a topic with which 
| was more conversant. "Have the police 
ever raided this place? Do they know 
about this room?" » 

Thair, who'd been quiet up to now, 
raised himself up on his elbows and ex- 
hibited his ignorance with regard to the 
policies of the Israeli military authorities. 
"What? You, from Nablus, are also forbid- 
den to sleep here?" 

"Of course it's forbidden," | answered. 
"Last week they caught a cousin of mine 
who was shacking up in a hostel in 
Ramieh.” 

"Yeah, the police know”. said Thair. 
"They were here two weeks ago. That 
night | was sleeping here with another 
friend from Raffah. They beat us up real 
bad and took us to jail. We received an 
800-shekel fine and a jail term on pro- 
bation” 

The youths stirred uneasily. They were 
clearly frightened by the mere mention of 


e 


| pulled the blanket tightly 
over myself as a shiver 
ran up my spine. Those 
words, delivered in a 
matter-of-fact tone, sounded 
terrifying to me. 


2 


the police. They seemed younger than 
before, when we were working together. 
Heartened by my success, | went a step 
further. "The girls in Nablus really are freer, 
but among us in Balata, it's different. We 
keep to the tradition more strictly than 
they do” 

"Blessed be the sons of the refugee 
camps who have always suffered by the 
hands of the Zionists,” responded Thair, 
the topic arousing his nationalist fervor. 

A few moments after the light was 
turned off, Thair said, “Ya Fat'hi,! hope a 
day will come, just one day, when we'll be 
able to settle accounts with those Jews.” 

I pulled the blanket tightly over myself 
as a shiver ran up and down my spine. 
Those words, delivered in such a dry and 
matter-of-fact tone, sounded terrifying to 
me. The day that Thair was alluding to 
was, in effect, the end of me. | recovered 
and replied, “Allahu maa asabirin [Allah 
helps those who are patient]. Don't worry, 
that day will come." And on this note we 
fell into a deep sleep. 


After several days of work at Coliseum 
Halls, | was in a sorry state, "I need to 
leave the building in order to meet some 


friends," | told Shmuel. But the old man 
couldn't understand what | was saying. 
and Jaber wasn't around to help with the 
translation. Shmuel called Moshe over. 
“What do you have to look for on the out- 
side? The police are likely to arrest you, 
and then they won't let you come back 
to work”. 

‚After along argument, and after prom- 
ising Moshe that | would try and find him 
a cheap worker from among my friends, 
he granted me permission to leave work 
for a half hour. "But no more than that. 
And I'm taking that half hour off your pay, 
80 don't you come complaining, either.” 

I took my basket and rode the elevator 
down two flights to the street. Cars 
whizzed by, shops were open, the street 
was busy—! had almost forgotten what 
it was like out in the real world. Since my 
arrival at the industrial building, | hadn't 
set foot outside the wedding hall. | felt 
around in my pockets; thank God the to- 
kens | had prepared in advance were still 
there. Now ail | needed to find was their 
compiement, a phone booth in working 
order. | wandered through the nearby 
streets, which were lined mostly with car- 
repair shops. 

| couldn't find a telephone booth. 
Twenty minutes had already passed since 
| had left Coliseum, and in order for my 
plan to succeed it was necessary to get 
back on time. I spied a phone on the 
counter inside a diner. When | entered, 
the customers stared at me—especially 
my basket—with obvious discomfort, as 
if | had a bomb inside that might bring 
the ceiling down on'their.heads at any 
moment. 

From out of nowhere a fat man materi- 
alized and planted himself squarely in 
front of me, looking very much in charge. 
"I don't have work here,” he volunteered 
in Arabic. 

"I'd like to make a phone call, if it's pos- 
sible,” | said. 

* "The phone is out of order. Now move 
on!" the fat man ordered, bringing our 
conversation to an abrupt conclusion. 

The customers apparently approved 
of the little scene and enjoyed my uneas- 
iness. As | turned away | could feel their 
malicious smiles behind my back. 
"They're improving, they are. Now they 
already know how to use a telephone," | 
heard someone comment. | tightened my 
grip on the handles of the plastic basket 
until my knuckles turned white. 

Atthe next restaurant | asked for a bot- 
tle of juice and a pastry cake, and only 
afterward asked to use the phone. Thank 
God Yisrael Cohen, my photographer, 
was at home! | covered the mouthpiece 
with my hand as ! spoke into the phone. 
"Come to Coliseum the day after tomor- 
row. It's a kind of wedding hall." | tried to 
explain briefly to Yisrael all that had hap- 
pened to me over the past few days. He 
wrote down the address and promised to 
be there. 

My last day at Coliseum Halls went by 
relatively fast. | had already gotten used 


"Forgive me, St. Valentine!" 
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tothe heavy work andthe accompanying 
filth. The foul smell that my body exuded 
didn't annoy me in the least; it only both- 
ered those who had to stand next to me. 
At the end of the day | asked Moshe to 
give me the wages | had earned up until 
then, “A friend of mine is going to the camp 
and he'll come by here tomorrow and will 
bring the money to my family" | ex- 
plained. Moshe grunted and in an off- 
hand manner gave me ten shekels. "You'll 
get the rest later, so you don't suddenly 
feel like disappearing on us.” 


That night back in our stuffy room, | 
dragged my companions into a political 
conversation. The success of this last day 
had given me fresh courage, and Fat'hi 
Awad's share of my being was now 
greater than that of Yoram Binur. As | 
understood it, the three youths sup- 
ported the leftist organizations, such as 
the Popular Front for the Liberation of Pal- 
estine, which is under the leadership of 
George Habash. Thair and Jaber had al- 
ready managed to spend some time in 
jail in Gaza—Jaber, on a charge of 
throwing stones at an Israeli vehicle, and 
Thair, on suspicion of having hurled & 
Molotov cocktail. | asked about the con- 
ditions in prison and the interrogations 
they had been subjected to. 

"It's nothing," Thair said. "They kept a 
sack over my head for some hours and 


then beat me a little and asked me ques- 
tions. | didn't admit a thing." 

"And did you throw it?" | asked. 

He was careful with his reply. "What 
does it matter? The main thing is ! didn't 
confess." 

Lalso told them about the hardships we 
were going through in Balata—curfew, 
searches conducted by the Army in the 
dead of night, friends who had been ar- 
rested without a sentence and held in ad- 
ministrative detention. 

“We thought that Jews cause less trou- 
ble in the West Bank, but apparently mat- 
ters are bad there as well,” Thair said. 
"They should simply be wiped out." 

After we'd turned off the lights and 
curled up under our ragged blankets, | 
still didnt dare close my eyes until the 
regular rise and fall of my companions 
breathing indicated that they were fast 
asleep. 

The next thing | knew, someone was 
prodding me in the ribs with his feet 
"Come on now, come on, get up!" | heard, 
and | leapt up from my mattress on the 
floor, ready to take on all comers. Yisrael 
stood there, smiling but holding his nose. 
"You stink like a real Arab," he observed 
in his typically enlightened manner. 
Hamdi, Thair, and Jaber had already gone 
to their day job at the pastry shop. Before 
waking me, Yisrael had managed to take 
a shot of me in the room, 


"Take me away from here, quick,” | 
begged him. “What's the rush? Stay, work 
for another day or two,” he answered 
cynically, still keeping me at arm's length 
to avoid the smell. | hastily gathered my 
meager belongings, and we hurried 
through the corridor, down to the street 
level, into the parked car, and off to Yis- 
rael's house in one of the more civilized 
neighborhoods of Tel Aviv. 


I took a hot shower, rubbing down my 
aching body with a stiff brush until my 
skin glowed a bright red. Next | helped 
myself to a cup of coffee. Yisrael was 
pestering me—he couldn't wait to hear 
all about what had happened—but jor 
the moment | ignored his pleas and 
stepped out into the street. The weather 
was extremely pleasant. After greeting 
the Arab street cleaner with a nod of my 
head, | went over to where my car was 
parked and found its spread covered with 
a week's worth of bird droppings. | shook 
it briskly, folded it, and put it away in the 
trunk. As | stepped on the gas, the car 
leapt forward and | embarked on acruise 
of the city. Viewed from the driver's seat, 
Tel Aviv seemed soothingly familiar. The 
act of driving—shifting gears, acceler- 
ating and braking—atforded me a sense 
of mastery, and slowly | regained my 
confidence and the security of knowing 
that | was, after all, myself. Og 
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America's number one 
sportsman's magazine 
presents its first sculpture 
in hand-painted porcelain 
and 24 Karat gold. 


It'san exhilarating spectacle when 
the powerful rainbow trout leaps 
froma fast-running stream in 
defiance ofthe angler’s hook. Now 
captured in the first hand-painted 
porcelain sculpture 


isan astonishing 

original work of art by Al Agnew, 

an award-winning American artist. | 

Nature's restless energy transformed { 

into fine pore Meticulously 

hand painted in the iridescent colors TM 

of the rainbow trout. The fishing line » The Frank 

iselectroplated with pure 24 karat Franklin Center, Pennsylvania 19091 
old. And the lure is actually a ise enter my order for D 
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real hand-tied fly. Every detail is H inderafked. In hand рах 
iénticsted BARGE ported and embellished with 

ашты pen 24 karat The hardwood display is 

Field & Stream. included at no additional charge 
The issue price: $280. Available ho when fav aculprite is reis eb b 

ea ec cach, wh sculpture is ready to be 
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could give her no more. 

[told her to keep sucking my cock be- 
cause | wanted to fuck her. She agreed. 
and in notime | was hard as a rock again. 
In one move | pulled up her skirt, took 
down her panties, and bent her over the 
table. I put my hands on her hips and she 
began to moan in delight. Her ass was 
pear-shaped and firm—her smoothness 
really turned me on! | ran my cockhead 
up and down her wet slit. Every time | 


passed her opening, she thrust back. Her. 


movements were getting quicker and 
quicker, and her breathing was growing 
quite rapid. Vera ground her pussy into 
the table and said, "Fuck me, whoever 
you are, just fuck me!" Taking that as my 
cue, | positioned my cock and slid into 
her as slowly as | could. Vera was hot, 
tight, and soaking wet. My cock felt as if 
it were encased in a liquid-velvet vise. 
She was moaning loudly and saying, 
"Fuck me, fuck me, | love your cock— 
please dón't'stop!" She didn't have to 
worry. We fucked through God knows how 
many orgasms, and | only stopped when 
| couldn't stand upright any longer. 

As we cooled down, there were some 
moments of awkwardness. We faced the 
issue of “Who was that masked penis?” 
Vera said to me, "Do you want to know 
me, or is this just a once-in-a-lifetime 
thing?” i told her it was the most over- 
whelming experience that i have ever had 
and, yes, | would like to see her again. 
With that, | walked toward the front of the 
store. The other salesgirl had a nervous 
but glazed look in her eyes—l guess she 
heard the sounds of our pleasure. She 
said, "Sir, is there anything else that you're 
interested in seeing?" | replied, "No, | think 
I've seen enough today."—Name and 
address withheld 


BEACH-BLANKET BINGO 

One weekday morning last summer, Todd 
and | decided we'd go to the beach. The 
weather forecast predicted a perfect day 
for it: clear, warm, and sunny. The beach, 
however, was about 40 miles from our 
place, and as we neared the ocean, a 
fog began to roll in. By the time we ac- 
tually got there, the fog was so thick you 
couldn't see 50 yards away. 

Since my pal and | drove so far to get 
there, we decided to stick it out and make 
the best of it. We set up our beach chairs 
near the central lifeguard station. With lit- 
erally no one on the beach—except for 
the lifeguards (six guys and four girls)— 
Todd and i decided to have some beer 
and play our tunes as loud as we wanted. 
We also noticed that the lifeguards were 
on the same wavelength, because they 
were cavorting around a huge canvas- 
covered lifeboat. 

Todd and | soon noticed that their fool- 
ing around became more purposeful. It 
was obvious they had sex on their minds, 
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and after watching several of them dis- 
appear under the canvas, our curiosity— 
not to mention some other things—was 
aroused. Soon they were all inside the 
boat. Todd turned to me and said, "You 
know, Bruce, | think we should investi- 
gate!” So we each grabbed a brewski 
from our well-stocked cooler of laced 
lemonade and beer and headed toward 
the lifeboat. When we got close, we re- 
alized that they were doing more than just 
goofing around—it was the wildest fuck 
"Y suck scene you could imagine. 

One of the lifeguards surfaced from 
some serious muff-diving and, seeing us 
with beer in hand, said, “Hey, have you 
guys got any more of those?” We nodded 
yes. "Great" he replied. "So grab a few 
extra and join us!" All the girls squealed 
with delight. It's hard to race with a stiff 
cock, but Todd and | made the round-trip 
to our cooler in record time! 

We tossed a few beers into the sweaty, 
contorting, lusting mass of fine young 


a 


e 


| let the towel slip and 
walked around a little, 
letting him enjoy the tease. 
But soon eyes gave 
way to hands and our bodies 
enjoyed the ecstasy. 


% 


flesh and, stripping off our shorts, jumped 
into the boat. Todd and | don't mind tell- 
ing you that we're hung real well—we 
were welcomed with open lips and legs. 
Soon Todd's nine inches were plunging 
in and out of one wet, quivering cunt after 
another. My own eight-inch love lizard 
quickly sought the eager lips and throat 
of the most beautiful girl in the boat. 

After spilling what seemed like gallons 
of jizz, | lunched on some of the best blond 
hair pie I've ever eaten, and my trusty 
one-eyed serpent again rose to the oc- 
casion! It was probably 100 degrees in 
that boat, but nobody cared as our 12 
naked bodies writhed in slippery and or- 
gasmic ecstasy. While | was gazing upon 
this fuckfest, one of the gals pushed me 
onto my back and mounted me! This ro- 
deo beach queen rode me like the stud 
horse that | am, until my balls ached. 

Just as the fuckathon was reaching a 
climactic point, the fog started to lift. It 
was still early, so there were other beach- 
goers soon within sight. The liteguards 
had to return to their duties, and Todd 
and | decided to rest our weary bones 
(or, should 1 say, boners) in the hot sun.— 
Name and address withheld 


PLAY-BY-PLAY 

The warm sun beats through the open 
window as our bodies become excited 
from each other's presence. The famil- 
iarity of my lover is reassuring as he 
moves toward the bed on which | lie. 
Skillfully and easily he removes the 
T-shirt and panties that cover my body. 
Gently, he lowers his freshly showered 
flesh upon mine. We melt together іп а 
hungry, lingering kiss. 

He begins to explore the contours of 
my body—the softness of my arms, the 
firmness of my buttocks, the swollen 
points of my nipples. In one smooth mo- 
tion, he places himself on top of me, low- 
ering his head to suck my breast. His 
hands travel down my stomach and stop 
to rest between my legs. He enters my 
warm domain with two twisting, search- 
ing fingers. 

He gains entrance again, this time with 
his rock-hard penis. Already aroused by 
his playful fingers, | cry out in pleasure. 
The scent of sexuality is in the air. | pull 
his buttocks closer. | moan in ecstasy as 
he dances within me. My hips sway and 
rock with his motion. | wait eagerly to fee! 
his hot juices mix with mine. The excite- 
ment becomes overwhelming as we ex- 
plode in climax! 

We collapse from exhaustion, both our 
bodies wet and glistening. My body still 
craves the feel of him, and so | begin my 
descent down the lines of his structure. 
Swiftly, | find his erect manhood. 

His manhood grows, becoming bigger 
and stronger. My lips slide back and forth, 
lubricating him and coaxing his growth. 
At last his juices are released! They flow 
past my lips and into my awaiting throat. 
We lie now in each other's arms. A con- 
tent, relaxed sleep overtakes us as the 
breeze gently ruffles the cuftains. Name 
and address withheld 


A FRUITFUL EXPERIENCE 
My husband and | operate a fresh-fruit 
service for the well-to-do. We drive from 
home to home in the more affluent areas 
of the city, selling handpicked fruits. At 
our last stop one day, we were met at the 
door by the client's new housekeeper, à 
black man named Roland. He accepted 
the order and gave us another grocery 
list for the following week. Roland was six 
foottall and very muscular. My knees got 
weak and my panties got wet just being 
in the same room with him. After we left, 
i found | had а few questions about the 
list, so | went back inside to find Roland 
while my husband went out to the van. 
Once inside, | was stunned to see Ro- 
land reach into his pants and begin to 
stroke his thick cock. He obviously didn't 
see me come in, but when he turned 
around, | knew it had been the sight of 
me that made his poker stiff. He pulled 
me toward him and pressed his lips 
against mine. His enormous cock strained 
to be free-of his pants, and | happily re- 
lieved him of his restraints. His gorgeous 
ebony shaft was mine for the moment. | 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 128 


racey and Carla had been 
taking the train together 
for weeks. Tracey was a 
sixth-grade history teacher 
and Carla managed a pet 
shop. Although they ap- 
peared to be as different as 
night and day, the two dis- 
| covered they had more іп 
common than just a long 
journey. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY CARL WACHTER 


The hustle and bustle of suburban commuting 
can leave anyone's nerves burnt to a frazzle, yet 
these two women found a very simple way to 
ease each other's tension. 
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th them, 
Tracey began 
quiver with 


Carla gained 
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Tracey knew her commuter spree with Carla was 
more than just token affection. No longer 
strangers on a train, they agreed to keep their 
relationship tender, torrid, and on track. 


e courses, tugs-of-war, 
more, And our fun doesn't 


nts are absolutely free to enter, and winners 
walk away with prizes. 
The attached Ski Spree Schedule shows you when _ 
and where. Now join Newport for weeken 
we've packed with pleasure! 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 


By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal 
Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight. 
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| God knows how many women. He has 


had numerous appeals for his death sen- 
tence turned down—a guy convicted of 
viciously murdering two women and a 12- 
year-old girl. [Authorities estimate Bundy 


| has killed at least three dozen other 


women.] Seven million dollars later the 
system doesn't work. What other civilized 


| country with a legal justice system allows 
| this many appeals? | and other taxpayers 


in the state of Florida pay that money. 
Look, | believe in rehabilitation, but at 
some point in a career criminal's life, we 


| as a society must say, 'This man cannot 


be rehabilitated. It's too late. Let's forget 
about the bleeding heart and not let him 
out for the 22nd time.’ There are certain 
individuals who cannot function in soci- 
у. no matter how much we'd like to think 
at drugs or therapy can help them 
There are certain people who should be 
behind locked doors forever. We, as a 


| society, haven't come to grips with that 


Walsh's remedy for changing the sys- 
tem is to better train police, district attor- 
neys, and judges. He believes that we 
have not made crime fighting a priority, 
and that we have to make a commitment 
in terms of putting more tax dollars into 
that fight. 

Americans, Walsh feels, are behind the 
rest of the civilized world when it comes 
to the problem of crime. He compares the 
overwhelming statistics on violent crime 
in the United States to the rest of the 
Western world. "Murder is a way of life in 
America,” he claims. "The real. question 
s, why should we accept it? Why should 
we put up with it? Why should we allow 


Walsh is not stupid. He realizes that all 
citizens want to rid the country of crime, 
but | still cannot understand the amount 
of lip service given to it." As one who was 
determined to do more, he is also not stu- 
pid about how some have viewed his ef- 
forts. "Seven years ago people looked at 
me—and | knew it—as the deranged, 
maniacal, driven father of a murdered 
child. "That his child was murdered is too 
bad, but he's pushing it.' Then it changed 
a bit when the Missing Children's Act got 
passed. But a lot of people dealt with me 
Still only because | was somewhat de- 
manding—forceful, but not abrasive. | 
was always prepared because | was very 
aware that if | testified before Congress 
or a.state legislature, yes, | could put my 
own passion in it, but | better be pre- 
pared. | must know what | am talking 


| about, researching what | was doing. | 
| knew not to talk about public anger or 


anything ridiculous, only talking about 
positive changes. 

It was frustrating. Oh, | saw changes 
along the way, but | kept thinking that 
people don't want to hear these things. 
They don't want to deal with it. | saw sub- 
tle changes, but when we did 'How to 
Raise a Street Smart Child' last year. 


everybody said, 'Who the hell is going to 
watch an HBO documentary on how to 
talk to your kids about sexual molesta- 
tion?' Well, we won all kinds of awards. 
People watched everything. [Now] I'm 
starting to see changes." Walsh believes 
the American public is so fed up with 
crime that if our representatives had the 
guts to ask for more taxes to fight it, the 
response would be positive. 

In the aftermath of the Bernhard Goetz 
vigilante subway shootings, "America's 
Most Wanted" has contributed to a re- 
newal of a positive relationship between 
the public and law enforcement. Mike 
Linder expressed the message he be- 
lieves the program has sent out. "| don't 
know if what we are doing is any kind of 
deterrent to crime, but | think a lot of peo- 
ple in our audience are learning how not 
to become victims. We are constantly 
urging people not to take the law into their 
own hands. We are very cautious in urg- 
ing people to work within the system. It's 
what we've got and | think we have to try 
to engender some trust in it. One of the 
reasons the attorney general gave us the 
award was because he claimed that we 
had restored a relationship between the 
American public and law enforcement 
And that is the path we are taking. You 
know, work within the system, call a cop. 
And 20 years ago in this country that 
would have been absurd. 

Before its premier, "America's Most 
Wanted" was thought by many to be an 
absurd idea in television programming, 
but today the competing networks must 
be thinking it is genius. Originally broad- 
cast in seven cities, it is now viewed in 
125, reaching 85 percent of the popula- 
tion. And as more and more people tune 
n to the good guys, and more and more 
of the bad guys find themselves behind 
bars, "America's Most Wanted" may in- 
deed turn out to be what America wants 
most on its television screens. Ct 
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һе Year Runner-Up Jenna Persaud was photo: 
hed by Earl Miller with a Nikon F2 camera: Nikkor 
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Did you ever daydream 
about what it would be like to 
be a movie star? How about 
a movie director? Or a pro- 
ducer? .Or maybe even a 
stand-up comedian? Did you 
ever think what it would be 
like to live out a fantasy? Well, 
Robert Townsend doesn't 
need to daydream or fanta- 
size. Robert Townsend is all 
of these and more. From his 
first hit movie, Hollywood 
Shuffle—which, as every- 
body knows, he financed on 
his personal savings and 
credit cards—to directing 
Eddie Murphy in Raw, to his 
most recent HBO special, 
"Take No Prisoners: Robert 
Townsend & His Partners in 
Crime 11," it seems as if noth- 
ing is going to get in the way 
of his worldwide comedic 
stardom. 

“Пт a pure entertainer,” 
says Townsend when speak- 
ing about his talents. "Right 
now I'm doing stand-up on 
the weekends. During the 
week I'm writing and doing 
all of my other stuff, so I'm 
enjoying the best of both 
worlds." You'd think it would 
be hard to take months off 
from stand-up so you could 
spend all of your time work- 
ing on a movie, but not for 
Townsend. "| think stand-up 
becomes therapy—you work 
on certain things and try to 
keep the flow going. Some- 
times | get sad when I'm away 
from the stage, but it's like 
anything else you get 
dusty—you get rusty at it." 

If you've ever watched a 
Robert Townsend HBO spe- 
cial, you have seen a great 


BY RICHARD BLEIWEISS 


group of young talent. “I think 
my specials are some of the 
best shows on television. Not 
just from an egotistical, like, 
‘It's my show! . . . | genuinely 
think | get some funny guys; 
| try to be entertaining and 
give a variety of comedians. 
It's like a true smorgasbord. 
I'm a connoisseur of talent. I 
can appreciate watching 
someone sing—! just say, 
'God has blessed this man 
with this beautiful voice, and 
| can have a front-row seat to 
hear him sing.’ l'm very 
thankful to God that I'm in a 
position where | can hire 
people that | think have tal- 
ent and are very funny, and 
give them the opportunity.” 
But Townsend has some very 
sound advice for them, too: 
"A lot of guys are moving be- 
fore their time. People don't 
pay dues anymore like they 
used to because there are so 
many cable shows and com- 
edy shows, and a lot of guys 
are out there before they are 
even ready. | think that it hurts 
more than it helps." 

Most comedians today find 
that rather than really work- 
ing at their act, they would 
rather go for the cheap laugh 
by using as much profanity 
as they can get away with. 
"That wouldn't work for Rob- 
ert," he admits. "Not to say 
that it's wrong or anything like 
that. Eddie Murphy's style 
works for Eddie, my style 
works for me. | don't put any- 
body down, saying, 'He 
cheated because he used 
profanity—if he didn't say 
“motherfucker” it wouldn't be 
funny.' Eddie can say profan- 


ities and be very effective. | 
can't. There's just something 
about me that people go. 
‘Robert cursed. Oooh, man, 
why did he do that?’ There's 
a side of me that is whole- 
some and prudish, that is like 
[whiny], ‘I can't say that. | 
think | try to wear the material 
that looks good on me, and 
if | try to force me in a suit 
that doesn't fit, it doesn't look 
right, the audience doesn't 
buy it.” 

Being involved in all as- 
pects of entertainment, 
Townsend deals with many 
people on many levels. And 
even though it sounds ar- 
chaic, one thing he must deal 
with every day is prejudice, 
"It's going to be up to me to 
break the walls down," he 
explains. "Right now people 
always want to put you in a 
box, but you've got to break 
out of it. First it was 'Robert 
Townsend, the next Eddie 
Murphy,’ and then it's ‘Rob- 
ert Townsend is Robert 
Townsend. There's nobody 
like Robert doing what he 
does; he's his own energy, 
like Eddie is his own energy." 
Now it's the other level of 
saying 'Róbert Townsend the 
person, rather than the black 
Robert Townsend. | won't 
deal on that level at all. | 
mean, racism is a given and 
that's no surprise. It's not... 
[surprised] You think they're 
racist? 

"As long as l've been 
around, it's been around. At 
this late stage in the game, 
there's no need for people to 
go... [hushed], ‘You mean 
racism is part of it?" 


PHOTOGRAPH BY ROMAN SALICKI 


ALL-AROUND 
TOWNSEND 


“I've dealt with that all my 
life, so that is a hurdle that | 
don't even think about any- 
тоге, | just say I'm prepared, 
I've done my homework, and 
I'm ready to work. That's 
the bottom line. 

“| think that youre sup- 
posed to be where you're 
supposed to be, and | know 
thatthere is room for growth. 
That helps the state of mind 
rather than [singing], / have 
arrived, lam here! Comic, di- 
rector, writer, producer! In 
each film | have to take 
chances. Each time I'm on- 
stage as a comedian | have 
to take chances. I'm con- 
stantly growing. 

“I'm really happy with my 
success. | mean, it's one 
thing to be a comedian, and 
it's another thing to be a film- 
maker-comedian and all of 
those other titles rolled into 
one. It's like, if | don't want to 
do stand-up tomorrow, | can 
direct a film. If | don't want to 
direct, | can write, | can act, 
or | can produce. | have op- 
tions. It's the greatest thing, 
because you know you're 
never married to any one 
particular thing." 

With doing stand-up on 
weekends, directing during 
the day, and doing writing 
and editing at night, where, 
we wondered, does Robert 
possibly find time to eat? It's 
just that ... shit, we're im- 
pressed, we really are im- 
pressed. So impressed, in 
fact, we had to ask one last 
question: Does he also do 
windows? 

"As a matter of fact, | 
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FACT 1 Deas 
tothe AIDS 

crisis, there is an explosive 

demand for QUALITY condom 


vending machines that are 
designed in good taste. 


FACT2 "zr" 

prefer 
purchasing a condom from 
the privacy ofa vending 


machine. 
FACT 3 5i 
PHAR- 
MACEUTICAL manufactures 
а condom vending machine 
thatis one ofthe most vandal 
resistant in the world. It 
features solid 14 gauge 
industrial steel, dual flush 
mount locking system, sturdy 
ESD vertical-feed coin 
mechanism, etc. Each 
machine comes with a 10 


year, 100% parts and labor 
tee—one of the 

longest in the industry. 

In addition, this machine was 

designed with the aesthetic 

appeal which makes it the 

one that is accepted in 

the finest establishments. 


FACT 4 з" 

protected 
territories and a marketing 
plan that is the envy of the 
industry. In fact, the market- 
ing plan is so effective that 
establishments call our 
representatives rather than 
the other way around. 


For a free marketing report 
and more information, call... 
USA PHARMACEUTICAL 
1-800-426-4448 or 

(414) 727-4900. 
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got down on my knees before this black 
icon, at first intimidated by its size but 
craving its taste so badly that | just forged 
ahead. 

| felt his legs begin to shake and was 
prepared for his eruption of hot come 
when suddenly he pulled himself out of 
my mouth. | was aware of another pres- 
ence in the room and saw it was my old 
man. Before | could speak, he pulled 
down his own pants to reveal а very swol- 
len yankee. He was very at ease with the 
situation, and | was thrilled to be in the 
company of two love scepters. My hot 
box was ready to be filled, and my hus- 
band came up behind me and stuffed his 
hothouse cucumber into my wet cunt. | 
continued sucking on Roland's dick as 
my husband massaged my boobs. Shots 
of come entered my mouth and vagina 
simultaneously. It felt wonderful! That was 
a month ago, and since then, we've been 
delivering “cherries” gratis every week!— 
Name and adaress withheld 


HIGHWAY TO HEAVEN 

I'll always remember Interstate 5 as our 
road to passion. While driving back to 
Los Angeles after a week in Big Sur, my 
lover and | were getting increasingly 
horny. We couldn't bear the thought of 
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having to wait six and a half hours to re- 
lieve our hungry bodies. | decided to 
make the most of the situation and 
stripped down to my lace panties. Neil's 
fingers got my juices flowing as he mas- 
saged my aching cunt. Sensing my rising 
excitement, he went to work rubbing my 
clit. | knew | had to have him. 

| wasn't alone in my sexual mode, as | 
could tell Neil's dick was begging for at- 
tention, too. A wet spot began to form on 
his shorts and we knew we'd have to make 
a pit stop along the road. My cunt en- 
gulfed his fingers and he urged me on to 
two heavenly orgasms. We pulled off at 
the next exit and parked under a tree. My 
love lube trickled down my legs as Neil 
sucked and fondled my erect nipples. 

His tongue traced circles down my belly 
and stopped to lap up my steaming love 
juices. | knew that if he didn't stick his 
dick in me soon, he would shoot his jism 
right in his shorts. Our bodies were ready 
to connect. He wiggled out of his seat 
and climbed on top of me. | spread my 
legs, and my twat invited his throbbing 
manhood inside. | slid down the seat to 
meet his erection, and he entered me with 
one hard thrust. Neil was close to orgasm 
and asked whether | wanted him to come 
inside me. 

He peaked and exploded, removed his 
cock from me, and after a moment, 
pumped the remaining few drops into my 
mouth. | held his come on my tongue so 


that we could share its taste over a long, 
deep kiss. Sexually satisfied, we re- 
sumed our journey back down Interstate 5. 
Who needs the scenic route? I'd rather 
take the highway to heaven!—Name and 
adaress withheld 


BAR MADE 

I'm a 25-year-old male, six-foot-four, 183 
pounds, with brown hair and eyes, not 
too bad-looking. I've fantasized а lot 
about having sex with women who 
worked in strip joints. | never believed 
any of these dreams would come true, 
but boy, was | ever wrong! 

About a year and a half ago, | was 
working as a disc jockey in one particular 
joint. There | met Rita, a gorgeous 32- 
year-old bartender with brown hair, hazel 
eyes, and a figure that can make your 
heart stop. She was indeed the woman 
of my fantasies. On one particular Sat- 
urday night, as | sat around bullshitting 
with the other male employees, | men- 
tioned that I'd love to get Rita in bed for 
just one night. Well, before | realized what 
was happening, we were making $500 
bets—me saying that | could get her into 
the sack. Some guys bet with me, others 
against me. With this added monetary in- 
centive, | figured, why not give it a try? 

About 11 that night, one of the regular 
strip dancers got sick and couldn't finish 
the night out. Well, this left us short- 
handed, so | asked Rita if she'd take the 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 136 


YOUR FAVORITE VIDEO 
SEX STARS + $9.98 EACH! 


We've put together dozens and dozens of hot video titles that can be 
yours for $19.95 or just $9.98 each when you take advantage of our 
special triple offer! Just take a look at what you save! With our no- 
risk, 10096 "satisfaction guaranteed" refund policy you have 
nothing to lose. Plus we'll send along a great FREE GIFT with your order! 


m a NEWCOMERS — Misty Dawn, Shaun LUSTY WELCOME — Stacey Donovan, Misty Dawn 
Eel Cara Lott, Summer Rose. and Pam Jennings. #5046 S1995, 8 


FANTASY — Brooke West, Kyoto 

NEVER 50 DEEP — Lori Sanders. ‘Sunn and Liza Morceau in Gerard 

Brooke ue Eu Maria Tortuga. паса 
519.95. 


SWEET ALICE— 


Seka, John Holmes. 
Desiree Cousteau 


and Jamie Gillis. 
#5045 $19.95. 


DANGEROUS 
WHEN WET — 
‚Amber Lynn, 
Janette Little- 
dove, Jerry Butler. 
#5008 $19.95. 
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е 


TALK - Parkar, Randy Wes. ant CHARLI- esse Sı James, Eric Emad and 
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NOTICE: SIGNATURE REQUIRED FOR ORDER TO BE SHIPPED. | & 
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Sirs. have enclosed my check. M.O. Visa, M.C. information. 120 theae for my privato use in my own home and wil not se E | ы 
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Era mun m MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE. (CT res. add sales tax Signature 3 
Or me Booms OL: a AVAILABLE IN VHS ONLY | Video Mc Mrs Miss, Ms. Га 
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RUNNER-UP GIFTS 


The 1989 Penthouse Pet of the Year com- 
petition was definitely a contest won by 
more than one knockout. We knew that 
the only way we could turn our readers’ 
attention from our January Pet of the Year 
pictorial of Ginger Miller was by present- 
ing our Pet of the Year Runner-Up, exotic 
and sexy Jenna Persaud 

Our readers first feasted their eyes on 
Jenna—a cool breeze of beauty from 
Canada—in our April 1987 issue, and 
ever since then there has been a clamor 
for much warmer relations with the coun- 
try to our north. To ensure our good- 
neighbor policy, we come bearing gifts. 

(This page) From SEVENTH AVENUE 
FURS, courtesy of RONALD GARTNER 
and MITCHELL POCHTAR, a beige 
leather jacket with brightner-added coy- 
ote snap-out lining 

(Opposite page, first row, left) From 
CASIO, a TV-400. (Center) Also courtesy 
of Casio, an MQ337-7A men's watch and 
an LQ332-7A ladies' watch. (Right) Cour- 
tesy of ALAFOSS OF ICELAND, one 
hand-knit Icelandic wool sweater set, one 
hand-knit Icelandic wool sweater, an Ice- 
landic wool blanket, plus gloves, scarves, 
and hat. (Second row, left) From VEN- 
TURA TRAVELWARE, INC., a three-piece 
set of VENTURA "TRIANON" LUGGAGE. 
(Third row, left) Courtesy of GOLD 
MOUNTAIN CHALET RESORT, a one- 
week vacation stay for our Pet of the Year 
Runner-Up and her friends in a deluxe 
two-bedroom chalet with sauna. (Right) 
From GERRY WOLF, New York, an exclu- 
sively designed amethyst- and diamond- 
studded PENTHOUSE KEY. For more in- 
formation on these gift items, please turn 
to the Gift Finder on page 135.04 
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Common Knowledge 


ANNE 


BY GERARD VAN DER LEUN 


A recent survey re- 
vealed, in the de- 
pressing manner of 
all such surveys. 
that the "general 
population" was ut- 
terly clueless when 
it came to matters 
scientific. The ma- 
jority of people, for 
instance, thought 
that a laser was a 
beam of sound. 
Naturally, if you are 
reading this, you are 
not among the ma- 
jority but among the 
enlightened minor- 
ity that know a laser 
beam is a kind of light. Right? Right. 

Still, it occurred to us that what we 
take to be common knowledge may not 
be so common after all. Below are a few 
questions of fact that, if you haven't been 
sleeping through all of your days in the 
education factories of our land, should 
be common knowledge to all. If you find 
yourself woefully lacking in any partic- 
ular category, it's into the Disneyland 
Goofy suit for you. 


ARTS AND LETTERS 

1. Name the famous twentieth-cen- 
tury American poet who won a presti- 
gious poetry award, wrote a long poem 
no one really understands, and spent a 
lot of time locked up at the govern- 
ment's expense. 

2. Name the nineteenth-century 
American author and poet who in- 
vented the detective story. 

3. Name the poet who wrote, "Amer- 
ica, I'm putting my queer shoulder to 
the wheel." 

4. What eighteenth-century person- 
ality said, "Patriotism is the last refuge 
of a scoundrel"? 

5. Name the author of The Autobiog- 
raphy of Alice B. Toklas. 

6. Name the American intellectual 
who was nicknamed “Bunny” and de- 
ciphered the Dead Sea Scrolls. 

7. In which artistic discipline will you 
find the words expressionism, Chicago, 
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international, and postmodernism? 

8. Name an American intellectual fa- 
mous for his theory that language is 
something inherent in the genetic code 
and as natural to humans as breathing. 

9. He worked as a drug dealer, bur- 
glar, pimp, and religious zealot. In the 
latter capacity, he rose to a position of 
great influence before being shot to 
death. Who was he? 


POLITICAL SCIENCE 

4. What were the “Pumpkin Papers"? 

2. Where was the Teapot Dome? 

3. For what crime were Julius and 
Ethel Rosenberg executed? 

4. What was, for the moment, de- 
cided by Roe v. Wade? 

5. With what political party was 
George Washington affiliated? 

6. Who were, respectively, the found- 
ers of the Bull Moose party and the Dix- 
iecrats? 


LIFE SCIENCE 

1. What has an ovule, anembryosac, 
sepals, eggs, sperm, anthers, and nec- 
tar glands? 

2. What is the common link in the fol- 
lowing: afarensis, africanus, robustus, 
habilis, erectus? 

3. Which part of your body has a cil- 
iary body, vitreous humor, a choroid, and 
asclera? 

4. What goes up and up / down and 


] down / has sugars 
and phosphates / 
and four nitrogens 
| around? 

5. What has gills, 
a ring, a stalk, a 
cap, and a volva? 

6.If you had 
palpi, a sucking 
stomach, and spin- 
nerets, what would 
you be? 


PHYSICAL SCI- 
ENCE 

1. What's the dif- 
ference between 
fission and fusion? 

2. A cube weigh- 
ing 60 pounds on earth weighs ten 
pounds on the moon. By how much 
does the mass of the cube change? 

3. Is it possible to have mass without 
volume? 

4. Fill in the blank: "The topologist's 
mind became unguided / When his the- 
ories some colleagues derided / Out of 
— ——— / Paper dolls he now snips / 
Non-euclidean, closed, and one-sided.” 

5. If Einstein wrote E = me, who 
wrote F — (сі апа why was it so im- 
portant? 

6. What are natural, rational, real, 
transcendental, complex, transfinite, 
and quaternion? 

7. Who said, "Any point and any ra- 
dius determine a circle"? 

8. A googol is the number 1 followed 
by how many zeros? 

9. What are the closest stars to the 
earth (except the sun) visible from the 
northern and southern hemispheres? 


THE HISTORY OF THE WORLD 

1. Who was Herodotus? 

2. Who was married to Jiang Qing? 

3. Which Louis was king of France on 
July 14, 1789? 

4. What did Aquinas, Becket, Kem- 
pis, and More have in common? 

5. Where did Karl Marx write the bulk 
of Das Kapital, and who got a second- 
author credit on The Communist Man- 
ifesto? 


Each one hour tape is jammed full of 
the hottest & hardest Sex imaginable! 
Choose from 150 of the most explicit 
video's ever filmed and they're yours for 
this unheard of price. We're convinced 
that when you See our great products 
& prices you'll order again & again. 

60 minute cassettes packaged in their 
own boxes direct from the factory 
toyoul 


ANTEE 5. Ebony Tease 
We guarantee these video's to be 
brand new-no rentals, rejects ог . 
flaccid old films. 


15. Buttin In 
16. Girl Next Door 
17. Double Dose 
18. G-Spot Ladies 
19. Slow Strip 

20. Sappho Sex 


9. Diny Blondes 
10. Hot Babes 

11. Private Passions 
12. Mixed Doubles 
13 Sintuliy Yours 
14. Sex Machine 


DjvHs OBETA 
Just send $9.95 for P&H to: 
Midwest Video Dept. E29 

PO. Box M877 Gary IN 46401-0877 
Must be 18 to order 


CJBLONDEDEJOUR  CJOVEREXPOSED ПОМТНЕМАКЕ CIAMAZINGTATAS HOT ALL OVER 
O BUFFY DAVIS CIsuck surs 
DIGINGER YNN O HEAVY LOADS 
CICONSTANCE MONEY. C TRINITY LORENS 
SHARON MITCHELL ПАА 
DILAURYLCANYON  EIJAZZBIZZ 
ОТАЦА ВАЕ CONIPPLE TWEAK 
DJOANNASTORM | CISEXSTARVED 
OTISH AMBROSE [O BUN Lovers 
O BUNNY BLEU CIDOWN & DEEP 
DCODYNICOLE Озтомт 
CIHONEYWILDER [WET SHOTS 
SAUNA SEX BOX LUNCH [TAMMY REYNOLDS 
TRIPLE PLAY HOTEL HOOKERS [SEDUCE ME 
OPEN WIDE CIWELCOME WAGON [TREASURE CHESTS 
DICAICHTHEFEVER DIKINGSIZE O GRAND OPENINGS. 
SEX PACK THREE ON ONE [SPREADING JOY 
INASTYDANCING DTAKEMYLOAD  CIFASTWOMEN 
COCHUNKY CHICKS  CLUSTTRIANGLE | CIINS& OUTS 
PARTY GIRLS. CORAL FANTASIES EISUPERWOMEN 
[SWING TIME J EXECUTIVE ACTION [HARLEM HONEYS 
O JOY RIDE CI AMBER LYNN CISCREEN TESTS CISUPERSTARSEARCH С) СНАМСЕ MEETING 
CIGREATSEXPECTATION [SEKA ОРЕЕКАВОО C ORIENTAL ORGASMS. [SLEEP OVER 
CiBiBI LOVE [Û JANETTE UTTLEDOVE [J BLACK STOCKINGS [DARK & SWEET | [GOLDEN GLOBES 
CJ CREAMY CHEEKS CJ BARSI DAHL Orrsmy TURN D BLONDES ARE ВЕТТЕРГІ BLACK MAGIC 

C] HEADHUNTERS COCHRISTY CANYON  DITICKUNG TONGUE [SAMANTHA STRONG LI FANCY THAT 


(LAURIE SMITH 
[FRANKI LEIGH 
C] PAM JENNINGS 
[TRACY ADAMS 
CELE RIO 

DOGAL FORCE 
NANCY SUITER 
DI SABRINA JURGENS 
O JEANNIE PEPPER 
CIBRANDI WINE 
CISTELLA STARR 


OnGHr FIT 
[BEAVER PATROL 

O LUCKY STIFF 

D SOUEEZE PLAY 
ISNATCHA PEEK 
[SEX KITTENS 
[YUMMY BARES 

[D POKIN FUN 
CIWILUNG & ABLE 

[O NAUGHTY NYMPHS 
HOT TO TROT 
[PIECE OF THE ACTION 
[FEEL THE HEAT 
[EBONY ORGASMS KRISTA LANE 

O TOYS FOR TWATS. D BLONDIE BEE 
[DOUBLE "D*DELIGHTS [KAY PARKER 
LJOVERDEVELOPED [O NINA PONEA 
[NIGHT MANEUVERS (LEAH DONS 
Dsorromsup Û TANYA FOXX 

O BOYS NITE IN [RACHEL ASHLEY 


CO WET DREAMS 
O SWEET SENSATIONS 
DUPE AT ұм 
Dame 

FILL HER UP 
INSIDE TRADING 
OMY TURN 

MILK MADS 

O KINKY COEDS 
[PANTY RAIDS 
COTUNNEL OF LOVE 
NIKKI RANDALL 

CJ PURPLE PASSION 


COUP ALL NIGHT OO TAMARA LONGLEY 
[PEEP HOLE СОММА HARTLEY 


[X-RATED ROMPS 
SHAVED CHICKS 
[PORN QUEENS 


KIM CARSON 
OJ UNDA SHAW 
[PATTY PLENTY 


DOHOT TALS 
CIROCK HARD 
Dsermon 


ОРА САМЕ C) BARBARA DARE 
Dsprors EBONY AYES 


Any I5 for $12 
Any 30 for 518 
D Any 63 for 525 
O Any 106 for 532 
ШАП 150 only 53750 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER 


Send to: VIDEOMATT Dept. E29 
PO.Box5460 Chicago Il 60680-5460 


CIKEISHA [CHANGE PARTNERS 


C] I5 videos add $3 
030 Videos add 54 
(163 Videos add 55 

C] 106 Videos add 5% 
ПІЛІ 150 Videos add 57 


CUM ON ME 


Highlights the juicest endings to 120 of the 
hottest scenes ever filmed. Features over 180 
stars, yours for only 59.95 we pay P&H. 

Free gift with every order! 


Name, 
Rush Items Indicated. | enclose 5— — —plusP/H  AddrJApt#. 
CASH DCHECK [MONEY ORDER. 
„As payment in full. Canadians remit in US funds only. City. 
No foreign CODs. CI COD. enclose 58 extra, plus P/H 
Please Specify format: O ВЕТА Г) VHS 
Cli am over 19 years old and request this material. 
Û ADD 52 for insurance and First Class Handling. 


Send name, address & remittance to: 
TWILIGHT SALES Dept. E29 
РО.Вох5 

Michigan City IN 46360 

Specify D VHS or C) BETA 

Must be 18 to order. 


State/Zip 
B-date/Sign. 


CUSTOMER SERVICE INQUIRIES ONLY 219-981-2274 


[BLONDE DE JOUR 


TIGHT fT [WET DREAMS. O BUFFY DAVIS 
C BEAVER PATROL [SWEET SENSATIONS [GINGER YNN 


Ducky STIFF DUPE AT EM [CONSTANCE MONEY 
DISOUEEZE PLAY Daumoe [SHARON MITCHELL 
COSNATCHA PEEK САШ HER UP LAURY. CANYON 
SEX KITTENS DIINSIDE TRADING ОТАЦА АЕ 

[YUMMY BARES CIMY TURN [JOANNA STORM 
CIPOKIN FUN CI MU MADS O TSH AMBROSE 
CIWILUNG & ABLE [KINKY COEDS BUNNY BLEU 
[NAUGHTY NYMPHS [PANTY RAIDS CODY NICOLE 
CIHOT TO TROT ООТОММЕ OF LOVE [HONEY WILDER 
CIPECEOFTHEACTION (NIKKI RANDALL DISAUNASEX 


CIFEELTHE HEAT COPURPLE PASSION | CITRIPLE PLAY 
C EBONY ORGASMS CIKRISTA LANE DOPEN WIDE 
[TOYS FOR TWATS D BLONDIE BEE [CATCH THE FEVER 
J DOUBLE "D"DEUGHTS CJ KAY PARKER SEX PACK 
CIOVERDEVELOPED | ГІММАРОМЕА [NASTY DANCING 
[J NIGHT MANEUVERS [LEAH LYONS O CHUNKY CHICKS 
OJ BOTTOMS UP O TANYA FOXX PARTY GIRLS 
CIBOYS NITE IN CORACHELASHLEY [SWING TIME 

D JOYRIDE CIAMBER YNN CISCREEN TESTS 
CIGREATSEXPECTATION DISEKA DPEEKABOO 
DiaisıLove O JANETTE UTTLEDOVE ГІ BLACK STOCKINGS 
[CREAMY CHEEKS [BARBI DAHL DITS MY TURN 
[HEADHUNTERS COCHRISTY CANYON TICKLING TONGUE 
(CUP ALL NIGHT OO TAMARA LONGLEY [X-RATED ROMPS 
[PEEP HOLE [NINA HARTLEY [SHAVED CHICKS 
CIFARGAME C] BARBARA DARE CIPORN QUEENS 
CISEXPOTS LIEBONY AYES CICUMONME 


Any 15 for $12 
D Any 30 for 518 
DAny 63 for 525 
DAny 106 for 532 
ПАШ 150 only 537.50 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER 


Send to: VIDEOMATT Dept. E29 
PO. Box 5460 Chicago Il 60680-5460 Name. 


Rush items indicated, | enclose S. — -plusP/H  AddrJApt# 
COCASH [CHECK О MONEY ORDER. 
‚As payment in full. Canadians remit in US funds only. City. 
No foreign CODs. L COD. l enclose $8 extra, plus Р/Н 
Please Specify format: O] ВЕТА O VHS State/Zip. 
Dam over 19 years old and request this material. 
ADD 52 for Insurance and First Class Handling. — B-date/Sign. 


Each one hour tape is jammed full of 
the hottest & hardest sex imaginable! 
Choose from 150 of the most explicit 
video's ever filmed and they're yours for 
this unheard of price. We're convinced 
that when you see our great products 
& prices you'll order again & again. 

60 minute cassettes packaged in their 
‘own boxes direct from the factory 
toyoul 


CIAMAZINGTATAS (НОТА OVER 


Dsucksurs LAURIE SMITH 
HEAVY LOADS [FRANKI LEIGH 


TRINITY LORENS [PAM JENNINGS 
Dan TRACY ADAMS 

O zz ezz Пецеко 
INIPPLE TWEAK CGAL FORCE 
CISEXSTARVED. NANCY SUITER 
BUN LOVERS SABRINA JURGENS 
CIDOWN&DEEP [JEANNIE PEPPER 
Озтомт ‘BRANDI WINE 
WET SHOTS. CISTELLA STARR 
CIBOXLUNCH [TAMMY REYNOLDS 


CIHOTELHOOKERS (SEDUCE ME 
CIWELCOME WAGON CI TREASURE CHESTS 
Пкмозге [GRAND OPENINGS. 
CITHREEONONE | SPREADING JOY 
DTAKEMYLOAD [FAST WOMEN 
LUST TRIANGLE ONS & OUTS 
CIORALFANTASES —— CISUPERWOMEN 

O EXECUTIVE ACTION C] HARLEM HONEYS 
CISUPERSTARSEARCH [CHANCE MEETING 
C ORIENTAL ORGASMS. [SLEEP OVER 
Орляк & SWEET [IGOLDENGLOBES 
[C BLONDES ARE BETTERC] BLACK MAGIC 

O SAMANTHA STRONG [FANCY THAT 


[KIM CARSON DHOT TALS 
CUNDA SHAW DROCK HARD 
CIPATIY PLENTY Dsermon 
DKESHA [CHANGE PARTNERS 


ÛJ 15 videos add 53 
030 Videos add 54 
[63 Videos add 55 
0 106 Videos add 56 
[AI 150 Videos add $7 


5, Ebony Tease 
2 First Time 6 Exhibitionists 
3. Best Breasts 7. Private Auditions 


в Oriental Pleasures. 


9. Diny Blondes | 15.Вшіліп 
10. Hot Babes 16. Girl Next Door 
11. Private Passions 17. Double Dose 
12 Mixed Doubles 18. G-Spot Ladies 
13.Sinfully Yours 19. Slow Simp 

14 Sex Machine 20. Sappho Sex 


DvHs OBETA 
Just send 59.95 for P&H to: 
Midwest Video Dept. E29 

PO. Box M877 Gary IN 46401-0877 
Must be 18 to order 


Highlights the juicest endings to 120 of the 
hottest scenes ever filmed. Features over 180 
stars, yours for only $9.95 we pay РЕН. 

Free gift with every order! 


Send name, address & remittance to: 
TWILIGHT SALES Dept. E29 

PO. Box S 

Michigan City IN 46350 

Specify D VHS or [J BETA 

Must be 18 to order. 


CUSTOMER SERVICE INQUIRIES ONLY 219-981-2274 


LEISURE EMPORIUM 


TO ORDER. . .MAIL DIRECTLY TO THE NAME AND ADDRESS OF THE ADVERTISERS SHOWN! 
ADVERTISERS: To find how you can be included in future LEISURE EMPORIUM pages! Contact: SLG Inc., 800 Second Ave., МҮ. N.Y. 10017! Or Call (212) 986-6642 


18 TOP QUALITY 
ADULT 
PRODUCTS 

| AT HUGE 
| DISCOUNTS! 


Now you can finally get top quality adult products 
at huge discount prices. Items from around the 
world. You can go from mild to wild and save on 
personal products, creams, lotions & condoms 
All products are fully guaranteed. Send $3.00 for 
a giant 32 page full color catalogue to: Sterling 
Products Dept. PHLE PO. Box 5291 N. Holly- 
wood, CA 91618 All items will be shipped in plain 
packaging and your name will never leave our 
offices 


Send now for our totally explicit catalog of XXX 
rated videos, magazines and marital aids at the 
lowest prices anywhere FREE! 

There's more. Send just $9.95 plus S4 P&H for 
our all new unique catalog on videotape featuring 
the most exciting highlights of 45 explicit adult 

deos. 60 minutes. Bonus! You'll receive a 90 
min. “Sizzling Starlets" sampler video free fea- 
turing the 25 hottest sex queens today. $10 off 
next order! #VCTE Leisure Concepts ХІІ Dept 
E29 PO. Box 1900 Gary IN. 46409. Indicate VHS 
or Beta. Must be 18 or older to order 


HEY BABE! YOU' VE TRIED 
THE REST NOW TRY 
THE BEST! 


1-901-452-5786 


24HRS. V/MC 


XXX BOX 
OFFICE 
BLOCK- 
BUSTERS 

36 THEATER 
VIDEOS 25c 
WE BUY-SELL- 
RENT-TRADE 


We specialize in every kind of wild and unusual 
video item. If you like hot sex—you'll love this 
used cassette video offer. Send for our free cat- 
alog listing every kind of video sex action imag- 
inable and we'll send you 36 good condition far 
out XXX videos for only 25с each. And any video 
will be taken back in trade at any time. For all 36 

os send $9 plus $4 postage (24 Hr rush ser- 
vice add $2) The Exchange Center Dept. PH29 
Box 480638 Los Angeles, CA 90048 


MEET 
YOUR IDEAL 
LOVER: 


ophisticated adult dating 
service for singles and swi 


lover is only a phone call away! Call our office 
Now at 1-213-630-0813 (24 hrs-7 Days) 


ARE DRUGS 
AND THEIR 

ABUSE CAN 
KILL YOU!!! 


These "SEX HORMONES" tempt you with "IN- 
CREASED MUSCLE GROWTH, STRENGTH, 
SELF CONFIDENCE and MASCULINITY.” Like 
other Drugs, Steroids are refined from a plant 
source. For years this herb has been a l- 
ternative used by professional athletes world wide. 
Your satisfaction with it is fully guaranteed. Avail- 
able in Liquid or Tablet Form. For 2 months supply 
send $30.00 to: Adonis Health. P.O, Box 1236-U, 
Lawrence, KS 66044-8236. To order with VISA 
МС call 1-800-458-2503 (ask for Ext. #9) 


CHAT 
INSTANTLY 
WITH REAL 
SWINGING 
PEOPLE 


Conference with up to 8 people throughout the 
U.S.. Puerto Rico, & Virgin Islands! Also have 
private phone conversations, leave messages on 
Male or Female Bulletin Boards, and obtain Video 
Phone Info. Simply enter your Visa or Mastercard 
number into any touch tone phone (.95 per min. 
up to 30 minutes.) CALL TODAY 1-800-999-СНАТ. 
1-800-TALKSEX-1-800-777-WETT-1-800-777- 
HOTT 


SWINGERS 
HOTLINE 


Our Swingers Hotline offers names and phone 
numbers of swinging girls, guys and couples in 


hours —7 days. 


TURN ALL OF 
YOUR 
FANTASIES 
INTO 
REALITY: 


Our new catalog features sensuous lingerie, cor- 
sets, leather & rubber, wigs, stiletto heeled shoes, 
stockings, bras & breast prostheses plus unusual 
related items. Sizes Reg. to Super Lg. & Tall for 
men & women & cross dressers, (Our name doe: 
not appear on return address). To order our 
exciting-erotic boutique catalog, send $10 cash, 
check, or money order to Michael Salem Enter- 
prises. Inc. PO. Box 1781. Dept. РН-289. FDR 
Sta., N.Y., МУ. 10150. For credit card orders, retai 
urchases & info. about our other catalogs cal 
212) 986-1777-8 or (212) 371-6877. Catalog i 
deductible from 1st order! NY. Res. add appl. sales 
tax! (All Mail Sent Discreetly in Plain Wraper! 
‘Our Name Does Not Appear on Return Address). 
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the K special and never forgot it. "I came 
from Danbury, Connecticut, and they just 
didn't have girls like Ronnie in Connect- 
icut," he says. "Girls in my neighborhood 
didn't even stand the way she did." 

By the time Ronnie was sweet 16, the 
Ronettes had released several singles, 
toured with the Clay Cole Twisterama, and 
sung backup vocals for Del Shannon. 
Success stimulated Ronnie's ambitions. 
She wanted to be a major star—and in 
the sixties, the only guaranteed ticket to 
rock тт roll stardom was Phil Spector. 

Spector was the most influential pro- 
ducer in the country. The unique three- 
track recording technique he developed 
was dubbed the “wall of sound.” Guitar, 
horn sections, and percussion were re- 
corded on one track. Vocals were re- 
corded on a second, strings on the third. 
Sessions lasted for entire days. Afterward, 
he obsessively mixed the tracks until he 
achieved the perfect balance of vocals and 
instruments, and the perfect fade-out. Al- 
though he adamantly refused to pay pay- 
ola or do promotion, songs like the Crys- 
tals’ “Da Doo Ron Ron,” Curtis Lee's "Pretty 
Little Angel Eyes," and the Paris Sisters "I 
Love How You Love Me" couldn't help but 
top the charts. 

The Нопейез "Be My Baby" was the 
fastest-selling record on the Philles label 
in 1963, and the group became the most 
popular girl group of the decade. 

The British invasion was still in its in- 
cipiency when the Ronettes headlined at 
the London Palladium, where the Rolling 
Stones and the Yardbirds were their 
opening acts. But there were no orgies 
backstage with the Stones, no carousing 
in pubs with the Beatles. Not with Mrs. 
Bennett as chaperon. “I was always pro- 
tected by my mother," says Ronnie. 

Even more thorough was Phil Spec- 
tor's "protection." He sent a telegram to 
Mick Jagger ordering him not to talk to 
the girls in their dressing rooms. When a 
record-company executive called Spec- 
tor in New York with the news that 'John 
Lennon is crazy about Ronnie!" he caught 
the next flight out to retrieve her. 

Ronnie knew that Phil was in love with 
her. And, she states, "I was madly in love 
with him. He was my producer, my men- 
tor, the man who made me a star. | didn't 
care if he was short and had a receding 
hairline—I thought he was adorable." 

Initially she was mesmerized by the 
"fantasy trip of living in a mansion with ser- 
vants. ... Whatever | wanted, | got. | never 
even had to go out for a pack of cigarettes. 
ІН | wanted a Camaro, Phil would have one 
gift wrapped in the driveway the next day. 
If | told Phil | wanted to go bowling, he'd 
build me a bowling alley." 

She had everything she wanted, ex- 
cept a wedding ring. Phil dared Ronnie 
to invite her mother out for a visit, betting 
that if he sent Mrs. Bennett a first-Class 
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plane ticket, he could convince her that 
they were married. "But | could never fool 
my mother about anything,” says Ronnie. 
"She arrived at the mansion, sussed out 
the situation, and told me, ‘Girl, I didn't 
raise you to live like this. Pack your bags 
and come on home.’ So i did.” 

She didn't hear from Phil for months, 
and then he began calling her relatives, 
saying he had been in a serious auto ac- 
cident, Only seeing Ronnie, he claimed, 
would help him recover. He flew to the 
Big Apple and booked a huge hotel suite. 
Ronnie stayed with him: "He was wearing 
fake casts on his arms and legs," she 
recalls. “I could tell because when he 
didn't think | was watching him, he'd walk 
without a limp." 

Instead of being outraged, Ronnie was 
flattered that he had made such a dra- 
matic attempt to win her sympathy, “t 
didn't think it was weird. But remember, | 
was still a teenager, overprotected and 
naive. Phil had been my first boyfriend." 


[E r E 


e 


| got so scared, 
| spent my wedding night 
locked in a bathroom 
with my mother. Finally, 
Phil found the key 
and made us come out. 


? 


Subsequently, Phil proposed and Ron- 
nie accepted. But, as she tells it, from the 
very day of their wedding there was trou- 
ble. "Phil went to see his mother after the 
wedding, and when he came back, he 
was a different person. He kept scream- 
ing at me, ‘Why didn't you sign a pre- 
nuptial agreement?' | didn't even know 
what that was. | got so scared, | spent 
my wedding night locked in a bathroom 
with my mother. Fortunately, in the man- 
Sion the bathrooms were huge, with car- 
peted floors. Finally, Phil found the key to 
the room and made us come out." 

All 23 rooms had locks—and Phil held 
the keys. The rooms were also dimly lit, 
which, Ronnie says, wasn't simply a 
question of aesthetics. “Phil's main ob- 
session was with his baldness,” she re- 
calls. "He was terrified of my ever seeing 
his bald head. He knew that | knew he 
had a toupee, but in six years of mar- 
riage, he never once let me see him take 
it off. He wanted to keep the mansion so 
dark that | wouldn't see if the toupee got 
dislodged.” 

That was the least of it. "He tried to be 
my father, too, after we got married. He'd 
ask me, ‘Who do you love more, me or 


your father?’ I told him | couldn't answer 
that question, and he'd get furious. | think 
he wanted to keep me 16 forever." 

Phil laid down rules. Ronnie's maga- 
zine subscriptions were canceled and 
she was not allowed to read books—only 
the comics section of the newspaper. She 
was unable to have friends or to leave 
the mansion in her chauffeured limousine 
for longer than 20 minutes. For her 
amusement, games and pinball ma- 
chines were installed, and classical mu- 
sic was piped throughout the house — 
but this was not to expand her musical 
tastes, she says. 

“Phil didn't want me to listen to rock 'n' 
roll because he didn't want me to have a 
career. Naturally | thought that after we 
were married, he'd continue producing 
my music. He was my producer, the man 
who discovered me. During the first year, 
we cut one song. Then he announced 
that he was going into semi-retirement." 

Jonathan Greenfield, Ronnie's current 
husband and manager, has atheory about 
Phil's behavior. "He couldn't deal with a 
wife who was more successtul than he 
was. He started acting crazy so thal peo- 
ple would talk about him and perpetuate 
the myth of the mad genius." 

Although Spector's production of Ike 
and Tina Turner's "River Deep—Moun- 
tain High" has been deemed by George 
Harrison "a perfect record from start to 
finish." it was a complete flop when re- 
leased in 1966. Some critics have attrib- 
uted the record's chilly reception to the 
hostility Phil had provoked in the music 
industry through his arrogance, his re- 
fusal to play the game, and his run-ins 
with many of his artists. 

And with every setback, Spector grew 
more reclusive. He hung out with his best 
friend, Lenny Bruce. When Bruce died of 
a drug overdose, Spector spent $5,000 
to buy up photos of the gruesome death 
scene to prevent them from being pub- 
lished in the press. He was disgusted by 
the public's willingness to exploit Bruce's 
death. He deemed it symptomatic of so- 
ciety's hypocrisy. 

This all resulted in Phil's becoming in- 
creasingly aggressive, both in public and 
in private. When Ronnie tried to confront 
him about her need for a career, "he'd 
call me a cunt and yell ‘Fuck you!’ He 
never physically abused me, but the ver- 
bal abuse was even worse," she says. 

Stili, he continued to lavish Ronnie with 
gifts. Then he began to buy her a new 
kind of present—adopted kids. "When | 
didn't get pregnant, we decided to adopt 
a baby boy. Phil found a kid who was a 
half-breed like myseif, and he actually 
looked like me." 

Yet Phil insisted that Ronnie spend only 
limited time with the child, who was turned 
over to nurses and governesses. None- 
theless, Phil and Ronnie went on to adopt 
six-year-old twin boys. “I never wanted 
them," Ronnie bluntly admits now. "Every 
time | got depressed about not having a 
career, Phil would go oul and adopt a kid. 


If | had stayed with him, | probably would 
have had a baseball team by now. 

"| wasn't a real woman or a real wife 
or a real mother. When | met Phil, | was 
so young and he had control over me. | 
was in the studio with him and | was on 
the stage, and then once | was in the 
house, slowly everything was put upon 
me. Sexually, | began to feel like his ser- 
vant, like | was just performing at his 
command, doing sexual things to please 
him. Suddenly everything felt so unreal." 

Finally, she remembers, there was one 
birthday party Phil gave her: "The pool 
table was piled with presents almost to 
the ceiling. All of Phil's friends were there, 
people | had never met before. | thought, 
"This is my party, and these aren't even 
my real friends. You can't buy a person 
with gifts, you can't buy a person kids. 
And you can'tbuy a person love. | couldn't 
live without love anymore, so one day, 
while Phil was in the garden, ! left the 
Camaro and the Rolls in the driveway and 
just walked out the door." 

Ronnie never saw Phil again. He won 
custody of the kids, and she returned to 
New York. For a few years she drifted, 
wanting to perform again, despairing that 
her sixties style of rock 'n' roll had be- 
come passé. Her depression lingered, 
until she met music manager and some- 
lime deejay Jonathan Greenfield back- 
stage at an off-Broadway play. They be- 
came close friends, and Ronnie credits 


Greenfield as the one who "taught me 
how to grow up." Not surprisingly, their 
feelings turned romantic and, in the early 
eighties, with Greenfield acting as her 
manager, Ronnie slowly began her 
comeback. In 1980 she released an al- 
bum, Siren. Then they hit the road 

Janet Oseroff, Ronnie's other manager, 
says, "People were always asking. 
"Whatever happened to Ronnie Spec- 
tor? And | was wondering that, too. She 
was my favorite female rock vocalist ever. 
| was aware that she was going through 
her trips with Phil in the seventies, and 
then when | met her in the eighties she 
had a whole new life. But the incredible 
thing was, she looked exactly the same, 
even better. It was like she had been liv- 
ing in a time capsule." 

Ronnie, managed by Greenfield and 
Oseroff, cut a record deal with Columbia 
The video of her duet with Eddie Money 
on "Take Me Home Tonight" was dubbed, 
by one critic, "the sexiest ever made in 
MTV history." In 1986 she released an- 
other album, Unfinished Business. Cur- 
rently Ronnie is working on a new album, 
and a world tour is planned. 

Ronnie Spector is certainly more so- 
phisticated these days, but she's lost none 
of the earthiness that made her a star 
years ago. Oseroff says, "People just 
adore Ronnie. It's a combination of her 
energy, sexuality, and little-girlishness 
She can wear tight jeans or loose jeans 
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and still be incredibly sexy. People sense 
her pain, and they also feel her joy and 
her enthusiasm. She seems wise and na- 
ive all at the same time." 

And then there's her voice. Perhaps the 
greatest tribute was given by her great 
friend, John Lennon, when he told his 
producer, Phil Spector, "I just wanna be 
like Ronnie Spector." Ota 
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girl's place. To my surprise, she said sha 
would. During her last set, | got her to 
play with a dildo. This really got her hot, 
and | was burning up with lust just watch- 
ing her. Afterward, Rita came over to me 
and asked if the rumor was true about 
me wanting to go to bed with her. There 
i was, dumbfounded, unable to believe 
what I'd just heard her say. After the shock 
finally subsided, | told her it was true. 

Rita then asked me what | was doing 
after work. Well, before | could stop my- 
self, I told her, "I'm going to bed with you." 
To my delight, she just smiled and said 
“Great!” After what seemed like a year, 
we finally closed and locked up the place. 
I could have sworn | was dreaming when 
| later found myself іп a motel watching 
Rita slowly undress herself and me. How- 
ever, it didn't take long for my seven-inch 
one-eyed monster to realize that this was 
all very real, as Hita soon had her lips 
around it and I could feet its head tickling 
her tonsils. All too soon, | found myself 
shooting a load down her throat, and I 
couldn't wait to bury my face in that nice 
hot love nest of hers. 

We got on the bed, and | shoved my 
tongue in her hot hole. | knew I was in 
heaven because | just couldn't gel 
enough of her sweet pussy juice. Rita had 
her legs around my neck, and when she 
started to come, she locked them even 
tighter together, trying her hardest to bury 
my head deep inside her. ! practically 
couldn't breathe—but, hey, what a way 
to go! After she let loose what seemed 
like five gallons cf love nectar, Rita finally 
relaxed her legs. I slowly slid my way up 
her body, kissing every part of her, We 
embraced, and Rita grabbed my hard rod 
and guided it to her love tunnel. | then 
buried my stiff seven inches deep into 
her hot, wet, tight pussy. 

After about five hours of nonstop 
screwing with both of us coming more 
than we could keep track of, we finally 
relaxed and just lay beside each other. 
Rita then said, "Well, you won your 500 
bucks, and | hope you're happy.” | looked 
at her and replied, "I don't care about the 
money anymore," then lowered my head 
to her hot, wet pussy to prove it. Well, the 
rest is another story, as we've been seeing 
each other ever since.—Narne and ad- 
dress withheld 


ROOM SERVICE 

Just so you know that college students 
aren't the only ones out there reading 
"Forum" and having fun, | thought | should 
write and tell you one of my adventures. 
Іт a not-too-shabby 34-year-old bru- 
nette with a body that tells its own story: 
38-28-36, I'm not married and haven't had 
children, so everything is still in place. | 
don't have any trouble getting good cocks 
to play with. Рт not always on the prowl 
for hot sex, but sometimes | can't resist. 
136 PENTHOUSE 


{had checked in my hotel room around 
6:30 pm. and had planned to spend the 
extra time belore dinner soaking in a hot 
bath. But Murphy's Law had it timed to 
the second, and a knock sounded just as 
| was setting in with а good book. I 
grabbed what was handy lo cover myself 
up. | wrapped a skimpy towel around 
me—l didn't really care what was ex- 
posed. | was a little miffed at being dis- 
turbed and just wanted to get back to the 
warm tub and my book. But when I 
opened the door, my anger quickiy dis- 
appeared. There stood a young and at- 
tractive blond-haired, blue-eyed fantasy. 
He looked rather sheepish, realizing he 
had disturbed my bath, yet at the same 
time definitely interested in what | was 
wearing. | was suddenly glad of the in- 
terruption, and let the towel drape a little 
more loosely. 

“Uh, excuse me," he stammered. "1 
must have the wrong room." He couldn't 
hide the huskiness of his voice or the de- 
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She knew of my fantasy to 
watch a woman 
masturbate and asked me if 
| wanted to watch. 
How could any red-blooded 
man refuse? 
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sire in his eyes—not to mention the grow- 
ing bulge in his pants. Oh, well. The bath- 
water was probably cold by now, any- 
way. "I'm sorry to bother you.” he said, 
and started to turn away. 

"That's quite all right. it's definitely not 
a bother. What room are you looking for?" 
i quickly asked before he could leave. 

“Weil, | thought my friend said to meet 
him in room 218, but | guess | made a 
mistake. I'll just go down to the front desk 
and get the right room number." 

"Well, there's no need to go all the way 
back to the lobby. Why don't you just 
come in and use my phone?" The look 
on his face told me | had just made his 
day with my invitation. | hoped he would 
soon be making mine. He told me his 
buddy was most likely in room 219, and 
he was sorry for his mistake. But | wasn't 
convinced he was all that sorry. 

| offered him a drink and made sure to 
show plenty of ass as | bent over to fetch 
some glasses. When | turned around | 
could see that my action had the desired 
effect. His crotch bulged, and that look 
of urgent lust ciouded his eyes again. As 
i handed him his drink | let the towel slip 
and fall off. My erect nipples and wet 


pussy got only part of his attention, for 
his eyes busily roamed my entire body. | 
walked around a little, letting him enjoy 
the tease. But soon eyes gave way to 
hands and mouths and our bodies en- 
jeyed the ecstasy. | kissed him long and 
hard, and ! began to rub my body against 
his. He told me how turned on he was 
and how much he wanted me from the 
moment | had opened the door. Believe 
me, the feeling was mutual. 

| removed his clothes, and we stood 
naked, slowly caressing each other. He 
laid me down on the bed and started to 
kiss me from my neck down to my erect 
nipples, skittering across my belly, finally 
stopping to explore my wet pussy. | 
grabbed his head, arched my back, and 
pushed him deeper into my steaming 
hole. With his entire mouth devouring my 
cunt, it took little time for me to come on 
his face. | pulled him up, gave him a soft 
kiss, and with a smile, told him it was his 
turn. | started to kiss him, moving down 
his smooth body the same way he'd done 
to me, and then | found his hard, pulsat- 
ing tool. Starting with its throbbing tip, | 
kissed and licked that lovely candy cane 
until it was almost vibrating with excite- 
ment. 

| took ail of him into my eager mouth 
and swallowed. My teeth ever so gently 
nipping at the base of his shaft proved 
1o be more than he could stand. With one 
big surge, he pumped his juices down 
my throat, and | hungrily swallowed every 
drop. The next thing | knew, he had turned 
around, putting us in a sixty-nine posi- 
tion. After a few moments of this, we were 
both ready for some serious fucking. He 
rolled on top, placed my legs on his 
shoulders, and proceeded to fuck me like 
he knew | wanted him to. After about an 
hour we surfaced for air, and he suddenly 
remembered his friend. "| have to go,” he 
said. "My friend is expecting me." 

“So soon?" | cooed. He asked me if he 
could come over again later, but | had a 
plan that would make it much sooner than 
he thought. 

After he left, | waited about 15 minutes. 
This was long enough to freshen up and 
also be sure he had time to explain all the 
juicy details to his friend next door. | 
wrapped the towel around me again and 
went out into the hall to knock on room 
219. The door opened, and there he was 
with his friend standing behind him. Both 
looked surprised, but kept on looking. 

“Oh! Excuse me,” | smiled. "I must have 
the wrong room." As I stepped inside and 
closed the door, | let the towel fall to the 
floor once more. But that, to use a cliché, 
is another story —Name and adaress 
withheld Ow 


For more provocative, stimulating, and 
controversial letters, read the exciting 
Forum Magazine now on sale at your 
newsstand, or for this month's copy, 
send $3.00 to Forum Magazine, 200 
N. 12th SL, Newark, NJ 07104. 
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HITLER WAS A WOMAN! 


An East German historian announced last summer that he had 
documents that revealed the Führer was a woman. According 
to Claus Nicholas Von Stempfer of Wittenberg, East Germany, 
he obtained classified journals Ens by Rudolf Hess from a 
former friend of the Nazi. Hess, along with others quoted in 
the diaries, noted that Hitler was born with bizarre physical 
abnormalities that concealed his true sex. He was raised as a 
boy, but while being treated for war wounds received in 1916, 
doctors discovered he was genetically female. The 27-year- old 
Hitler was given injections of male hormones, although he 


remained essentially female for the rest of his life. “His voice 

remained high-pitched, his mustache was skimpy, and he was 

slight and feminine in build," explains Stempfer. He says that 

the Führer supervised a team of 14 doctors who worked full- 

time on perfecting sex-change surgery in the hope that one day 

he could be “He was a freak obsessed by the idea of 
| creating a race of physically perfect humans. If he couldn't 
| conquer his own problem, he would conquer the world.” (Weekly 
| World News—submitted by Bill Guillot, Colonial Heights, Va.) 
| Hell hath по fury like a woman scorned.—Editor 
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A secret cult of fanatics be- | shell, it results in vibrations 
lieves that the earth is actually | that we call earthquakes. As 
a giant egg laid by a space | we get more and more of them, 
bird, and the chick inside will | the bird will eventually smash 
someday hatch, destroying all | through entirely. Birdists note 
life on our planet. People, an- | that, as revealed by photo- 
imals, and all other life forms | graphs taken in space, the 
are simply bacteria surround- | earth is not round but egg- 
ing the egg. According to the | shaped. The leader of the cult 
Birdist Society—a group | promises Birdists an afterlife 
thousands of years old that | through winged-creature wor- 
worships all flying things— | ship, and those who abandon 
we are presently very close to | the group are punished by 
hatching. When the mon- | death. (Sun) 

strous chick starts to pierce the | /t sure cracks us up.—Editor 


ROACH BURNS HIM UP 


A Tel Aviv woman's battle against a cockroach resulted in a 
series of mishaps that landed her husband in the hospital with 
burns, two broken ribs, and a cracked pelvis. Upon first seeing 
the roach in her living room, the woman stemped the insect, 
threw it into the toilet, and sprayed an entire can of insecticide 
into the bowl: Moments later her husband returned [rom work, 
went into the bathroom, and lit up a cigarette while perched 
on the toilet. When he finished smoking, he tossed the butt 
into the bowl, igniting the insecticide fumes and burning “his 
sensitive parts," according to The Jerusalem Post, Paramedics, 
carrying the man dawn the steps of his home, asked how he 
received his burns. His story caused them to laugh and they 
accidentally dropped the streicher, causing him further inju- 
ries. (Boston Globe—submitted by Robert Kinsella, South 
Weymouth, Mass.) 

Great balls of fire!—Editor. 
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WOMAN MARRIES 
SPACE GOD 


A leading UFOlogist from 
Rhode Island claims she's 
been married to an invisible 
alien god for the last 12 years. 
She wed Commander Loc 
Felchar in January 1976, and 
was ordained a goddess. "In 
order to retain my title, I have 
to be seduced,” says Irena I, 
39. “Loc energizes the sex 
cells in my brain. We unify on 
a mental level. It's very plea- 
surable. He keeps me quite 
comfortable." Irena I adds 
that Loc introduced her to 
other alien gods, but she bas 
remained faithful to him. Loc 
is a member of a group of 
aliens called Tri-Systems 
Universed, she explains, add- 
ing that her mission is to 
spread their message of peace 


and goodwill. "They've been 
living on earth in under- 
ground bases for more than a 
million years and they're the 
answer to the UFO mystery," 
she states. Although she and 
Loc have discussed having a 
baby, Irena | says Loc be- 
lieves it will interfere with her 
mission to educate the public. 
“Being. seduced by the alien 
gods should be considered a 
compliment," she advises 
earth women. "They're only 
attracted to beautiful women 
and they don't take them 
physically, It’s a beautifully 
gentle experience." (National 
Examiner submitted by Ron 
Goldsmith, Brooklyn, N.Y.) 

Even alien gods know how to 
hit on human girls.—Editor 


Pint-Sized 
Falwell Suspended 


A Bible-thumping 11-year-old 
was suspended on the first day 
of school after allegedly tell- 
ing his principal to “go to 
hell" —although according to 
the boy’s father, the message 
was, more accurately, “ You'll 
go to hell." After Duffey 
Strode was suspended for ten 
days, his dad took all three of 
his children home from the 
Marion, North Carolina, 
school, Last year the child had 
staked out a back entrance of 
the school, yelling Bible 


verses condemning "whore- 
mongers” and “fornicators.”” 
School officials said they 
would not tolerate such be- 
havior in the new term. The 
assistant principal claims that 
the school had videotaped the 
street-preaching boy con- 
demning the principal to “go 
to hell” after a sheriff’s dep- 
uty tried to escort the children 
onto school grounds. (News- 
day) 

That's a devil of a way to go 
to school. —Editor 


of a giant anthill, where the insects had taken care of him for 
two weeks. The baby had disappeared during his family's va- 
cation to Central Africa. “I still can't believe it," the boy's 
mother recalls. “We peered down into this huge conelike thing 
and saw our son—all covered with giant ants—looking back 
up at us. I almost fainted from fear the insects would harm 
him." Natives quickly rescued the boy, rinsed off the ants, and 
took him to a nearby medical facility, where it was determined 
he was in excellent health and had actually gained weight. “The 
ants obviously had been feeding the boy as though he was one 
of their ow aims one doctor. “There's no other explanation 
for his weight gain and good health. Why the insects chose to 
care for the boy is one of nature's mysteries, but without their 
help, he would never have survived." (Sun—submitted by Ben 
Elliott, Morristown, N.J.) 

They made a mountain out of an anthill.—Editor 


` Ravioli Worker 
Rolls in Dough 


Чез. Rescuers worked for over 
an hour before the ravioli 
maker—and the machine— 
could be taken to the hospital, 
The fire commissioner re- | where the blades were re- 
ported that the laborer had to- | moved. (New York Times— 
tally vanished into the six- | submitted by Peter Manso, 
foot-high gizmo, and that his | Stamford, Conn.) 

right arm and side were | Another one of the kneadiest 
twisted around 50 steel pad- | cases. —Editor У 


А worker at a New Rochelle, 
New York, ravioli plant was 
injured after being pulled into 
a dough-kneading machine. 


Rescuers recently pulled a 13-month-old boy from the depths | 


| such a shape that we are all quite upset and ashamed." The 


¿E ا‎ 
WITCH DOCTOR 
SHRINKS DICKS 


A Nigerian witch doctor had to flee for his life after a bunch 
of angry tribesmen accused him of using magic to reduce their 
penises by two-thirds. The doctor supposedly approached them 
at a popular fishing hole and cast a spell on them. “We were 
all quite manly before the witch master came along and did 
this terrible thing to us,” said one fisherman, “Now we are in 


shaman volunteered to undo his damage for a fee, but instead, 
the angry mob chased him several hundred miles to the Ivory 
Coast, where they tried to string him up on a tree. Police in- 
terrupted the lynching and took the witch doctor into protective 
custody. “It is a very strange situation, and frankly we don't 
know what to do about it,” said one officer. “The men claim 
the witch doctor used his powers to shorten their private parts, 
and they insisted on removing their clothes to show us what | 
he’d done. And they did truthfully look in very sad shape for | 
grown men," The 33-year-old sorcerer proudly owned up to 
the act. “I have been given these magical powers,” he bragged, 
"and I see nothing wrong in using them to make a decent 
living." (Weekly World News—submitted by Jim Lisa, Ring- 
wood, N.J.) 

That's making a long story short. 


Editor 


EDITOR'S NOTE 


We welcome your contributions for future "Hard Times” 
columns, and we will give a free one-year subscription to 
Penthouse to each reader whose item is printed. Send clip- 
pings to: Hard Times, c/o Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New, 
York, N.Y. 10023. Please include the name of the newspaper, 
the page number, and the ate the clipping was published. 
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BY EDWARD SOREL 
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zy MADE а BUNDLE... Ñ FAMOUS LITERARY MAGALING. 


IN NO TIME AT ALL г WAS AND ESCORTING сета STEWEM 
RUBRING SHOULDERS WITH San TAG, A. SONDHEIM OPENINGS AND 
VONNEGUT AND SHEED WOODY ALLEN SCREENINGS 


Now MY PARTIES DRAW THE 
WITTIEST WRITERS AND THE e b uns BUT ALL THEY TALK 
5% oe 


MOST PROFOUND p THINKER 
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ABOUT 15 REAL ESTATE 
REAL ESTATE, REAL ESTATE! 
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A preview of the new year in 
books, as publishers learn Hollywood's 


Б lesson that trashy sequels 
to classics can bring instant cash 
BY LEWIS BURKE FRUMKES 
only faking his suicide as the | the entire world. * Frankenstein Il. At the 
star-crossed lover in the * 20,000 Leagues Under end of the original novel, Vic- 
original play, having drunk a the Sink. A giant sea serpent | tor Frankenstein's monster 
cup of decaffeinated coffee is reported loose under the fled across an ice field and 
instead of poison sink of M. Kessler on East froze. In the sequel we find 
The sequel finds Romeo 72nd Street. An investigative | that he was actually pre- 
sneaking out of the tomb party is immediately dis- served intact until 1989, when 
at night to meet Harriet patched by the Department a suburban skater mistaking 
Capulet, Juliet's older sister of Health to get to the bottom | him for her husband tries 
(Shakespeare was unaware of | of the mystery. to hack him to death, thereby 
her existence), whom Romeo Included in the party are releasing him. The monster 
has secretly loved all along. one Professor Aronnax, a then makes his way to the big 
His real problem had been teacher of writing at the life- city, where he is immediately 
how to get rid of Juliet. long learning center of Mary- | recognized as Alfred, Lord 
Harriet and Romeo run off mount Manhattan College, Tennyson, England's poet 
together to live in another several netters, and Ed Land, | laureate, and offered a posi- 
| town, but are discovered by a harpooner and developer tion as a mail-room assistant 
Ы Benvolio, who becomes ofthe Polaroid Land camera. | at Harrods. There he falls 
| Last year а 54-year-old very disturbed when he sees The serpent, curiously in love with Dhroomy, a giant 
| southern author who attended | them together. Romeo tries enough, turns out to be only panda who has escaped 
Vassar College on a scholar- to explain that he regrets an errant atomic subma- from the London zoo and is 
а ship from the United Daugh- what happened with Juliet, rine— commanded by a Cap- | shopping for an art-deco 


ters ofthe Confederacy 

was chosen to write a sequel 
to Gone With the Wind. This 
in turn has spawned a rash of 
sequels to classic and con- 
temporary literary works 

as publishers rush to cash in 
on the masters. Among the 
exciting new titles on the 
horizon are: 

“Тһе Canoeíad. A sequel 
to the lliad in which Telema- 
chus, the not-too-bright son of 
Odysseus, sets out in a 
canoe to recapture Troy from 
his own people. Since 99 
percent of the journey 
requires traveling over land, 
Telemachus has difficulty 
recruiting able seamen to join 
him on the "Canoeiad," and 
must go it alone. 

When he inadverjently 
paddles into a tree and 
destroys his canoe, the whole 
mission is aborted. Telema- 
chus returns home to Penel- 
ope, who suggests that 
maybe he should go into 
therapy. 

* Romeo and Harriet. 
Apparently sly Romeo was 


Tybalt, and Mercutio, but 
Benvolio will have none of it 
Benvolio then utters the 
immortal words, "Romeo, you 
#@#+@!%, you are dead 
meat." The sequel ends with 
Romeo and Harriet running 
for their lives through the hills 
of Verona while Benvolio 
chases them with an ax. 

* The Greatest Gatsby. After 
the death of Jay Gatsby, his 
illegitimate son Donald, 
who has an ego problem, 
arrives on the scene 10 claim 
his inheritance. Donald 
Gatsby sells his father's fabu- 
lous estate in West Egg for 
$18 billion and uses the 
proceeds to develop real 
estate in New York City. He 
calls his projects Gatsby 
Tower, Gatsby Plaza, Gatsby 
Castle, etc., in a gentle effort 
to assert his own strong 
personality. 

After buying Mar-a-Lago in 
Palm Beach, Adnan Khashog- 
gi's yacht, the Plaza Hotel, 
and the Eastern shuttle, Don- 
ald continues to close deal 
after deal until he owns 


tain Nemo—that somehow 
made a wrong turn at New 
London, Connecticut. After 
reporting his findings to 

the Health Department, Pro- 
fessor Aronnax is placed 

in a trash compactor and ter- 
minated. 

* Cyrano Retrousse. In 
Cyrano Retroussé, Cyrano de 
Bergerac has returned from 
the dead and married his 
cousin Roxanne. He has had 
his nose bobbed by one of 
the best rhinoplastic surgeons 
in New York, and works in 
the junk-bond department of 
Drexel Burnham Lambert. 
Cyrano and Roxanne have 
two funny-looking children 
with trunks and severe learn- 
ing disabilities. Tutors visit 
the house day and night. 
Despite these minor prob- 
lems, the couple are very 
happy. The trouble starts 
when the De Bergeracs are 
at a theater benefit for the 
kids’ school and another par- 
ent makes some remarks 
about Cyrano's cute button 
nose. 


sculpture. Dhroomy's keeper 
finds the monster making 
love to Dhroomy in the sta- 
tionery department, of all 
places, and shoots him 
through the heart. As he is 
dying, the monster looks 

up at the keeper and asks 
the haunting question, "What 
are you, crazy or some- 
thing?" 

* Candude. In this contem- 
porary sequel to Voltaire's 
satire, Candide has wised up, 
come out of the garden, 
and become "Candude." a 
major stud 


"How's it goin’, man?" 
"Slip me five, baby!" 


Announcing that New York 
is the best of all possible 
cities, Candude sets out 
uptown in search of drugs. 
After easily making contact 
with dozens of pushers and 
purchasing his fill of crack, he 
arrests them and reads 
them their rights. You guessed 
it—he is really Sergeant 
Candude, Магсойсв.О%-ж m 
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Real estate can 


still be a good investment 


if you know where 


to look and what to buy. 


BY JEROME TUCCILLE 


Much of the bloom has worn 
off the rose where real estate 
is concerned. We have 
already discussed the tax 
changes that have made real 
estate a riskier investment 
than it was in the past. Let's 
talk now about the types 

of real estate investments that 
are likely to do best in com- 
ing years. 

Single-family houses will 
continue to outperform con- 
dominiums and, for those 
who have a choice, should 
remain the preferred invest- 
ment. For those who are 
priced out of the single-family 
housing market—or who 
want to buy a condominium 
for other reasons— stick 
to the more luxurious units 
near the waterfront if possible. 
Condos lacking recreational 
facilities, adequate parking, 
and day-care centers for 
working parents are likely to 
lag behind the overall mar- 
ket. There is simply too much 
supply in most areas of the 
country, and it is going to 
take years for demand to 
catch up. 

As far as single-family 
houses are concerned, there 
is a stronger demand for 
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traditional homes—colonials, 
Victorians, ranches, etc.— 
than contemporary styles in a 
primary home. Most of the 
future demand will come 
from upwardly mobile busi- 
ness couples who don't mind 
a contemporary or a Swiss 
chalet for a second home, but 
who understand that tradi- 
tional primary residences 
offer greater resale value. 

Which areas of the country 
are likely to appreciate most 
in value during the next 
few years? As a general rule, 
avoid investing in those 
locations that have already 
experienced a strong run-up 
in prices. 

The New England states, 
for the most part, have expe- 
rienced above-average 
gains in real estate values 
throughout most of the 1980s. 
But already there are signs 
of a slowdown. Workers 
originally drawn there by a 
booming economy are by and 
large being priced out of 
the housing market, and the 
economies of both Connecti- 
cut and Massachusetts, 
which have been among the 
strongest nationally, are 
entering a decline. Best val- 
ues in New England are 
apt to be found in Maine, 
northern Vermont, and New 
Hampshire, which did not 
appreciate as rapidly as the 
lower half of the region 

What I said about New 
England also applies to New 
York and New Jersey, partic- 
ularly the New York metropol- 
itan area. The New York 
real estate market tends to 
run in seven-year cycles, and 
we are already ten years 
into the bull market in housing 
prices that started in the 
late 1970s. As prices in the 
city decline, the ripple effect 


will be felt throughout the 
suburbs. Developers are 
already braced for an antici- 
pated softening in demand. 

The Great Lakes states 
of Illinois, Michigan, Ohio, 
Indiana, and Wisconsin 
will most likely suffer the most 
when the next recession 
hits. This area has had vir- 
tually no population growth 
during the last few years, and 
it could lose as much as ten 
percent of its manufacluring 
jobs in coming years. Given 
the prevalent economic 
conditions, real estale 
throughout the Great Lakes 
region will at best only keep 
up with inflation. 

The same can be said of 
the Pacific Northwest. Heavily 
dependent on cyclic indus- 
tries that are the first to take a 
nosedive at the first hint of 
recession, both Washington 
and Oregon offer little corn- 
fort to investors looking to 
benefit from an upturn in real 
estate values anytime soon. 

California, on the other 
hand, has been undergoing 
a major boom in property 
values similar to what hap- 
pened in Connecticut and 
Massachusetts. Still one 
of the strongest states eco- 
nomically, Californias housing 
prices have reached such 
unrealistically high levels that 
itis difficult to see how the 
momentum can be sustained. 
As more and more buyers 
are priced out of the market, 
demand will dry up—as it 
did during the surge in prices 
of the early 1980s—and 
prices will level off and pos- 
Sibly even decline as they 
have in lower New England. 
Buying a house in California is 
like buying stock at the top 
of a bull market. 

Different kinds of problems 


face investors in the Plains 
states, the Rocky Mountain 
region, the Southeast, and the 
Mid-Atlantic states. A slow- 
down in the economy will 
only exacerbate the already 
substantial woes these areas 
have in basic manufacturing, 
agriculture, and the energy 
fields. In addition, the South- 
east (Florida and the Caro- 
linas, in particular) is still 
swamped with unsold condo- 
miniums that will take years 
to unload. One bright spot is 
the Mid-Atlantic seaboard 
which many retirees are 
considering as an alternative 
to Florida. Small single- 
family houses are likely to 
outperform condos. 

Perhaps the best opportu- 
nity for a rewarding real 
estate investment today can 
be found in Texas. Those 
looking to do a little bottom 
fishing might consider Hous- 
ton, which is already starting 
to benefit from a pickup in 
the petrochemical industry, as 
well as new jobs in science, 
computers, and port-related 
activity. Dallas is still 
enmeshed in banking and 
energy problems, but there 
are some early signs of a 
reviving electronics industry, 
so the downside risk seems 
minimal 

For my money, | would 
rather take my chances on a 
$150,000 house that once 
sold for twice that amount 
than bid $300,000 for a home 
that went for $150,000 a 
few short years ago. At least 
you know you're buying 
near the bottom, if not actually 
atrock bottom. As one wealthy 
investor once said, "I got rich 
by buying too soon and 
selling too soon." Better to 
go against the herd than 
lo get trampled by it. Og 
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el was also turned on by the sexual 
antics of the actors—so much 
so that | began to kiss and lick Peggy's 
sweet body, sliding my hands 
down her breasts and finally resting them 
on her exquisite thighs. ® 


XAVIERA HOLLANDER 
CALL ME MADAM 


LETTER OF THE MONTH 

I had always believed that I'm 
not alone in my skepticism 
about the source of the often 
bizarre but usually entertain- 
ing letters that appear in your 
column and in "Forum." For 
most of us, these tales could 
only be wishful thinking, fan- 
tasies, and arousing scenar- 
ios to share aloud with a loved 
one at bedtime. 

Well, I've since mellowed in 
my outlook, thanks to a recent 
experience that I will share with 
you. At the same time, | would 
like your comments and ad- 
vice. An ordinary guy with an 
ordinary marriage at the ten- 
year point, | was sent away on 
business for six months. My 
work hours were long, but the 
job was somewhat interesting, 
and was content with my new 
lifestyle. l've always been 
faithful to my wife, so running 
around nights was not on my 
list of things to do. 

However, it wasn't too long 
before I found myself sitting at 
my desk staring at the lovely 
face and figure of our head 
secretary. Peggy was a very 
attractive woman of about 32, 
who did nothing more to gar- 
ner my attention than to oc- 
casionally smile pleasantly at 
me before resuming her work. 
Fantasies of her and me to- 
gether eventually crowded all 
other thoughts from my mind, 
and I made unusual efforts to 
encourage her to show an in- 
terest in me. At first my suc- 
cess with her was very limited, 
and even though we became 
more friendly, she firmly re- 
fused to let anything else de- 
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velop over the first five months. 
But during the last month of 
our stay, things changed. 

Our office team was sent to 
yet another city for a three-day 
function, and | hoped this 
might serve as a catalyst for 
my fondest dreams. Things 
began to look up when the ho- 
tel gave us adjoining rooms. 
After a nice evening on the 
town for dinner and sight- 
seeing, we went back io Peg- 
gy’s room to watch television. 
My spirits soared as | watched 
her prepare herself for bed. 
She told me that | could join 
her—but only to sleep. Of 
course | didn't refuse, and 
once in bed the agreement 
was amended to include kiss- 
ing and petting, but that was 
all, and we eventually dozed 
off. in the middle of the night, 
with her body snuggled up to 
mine, | was shocked awake by 
my first wet dream since ado- 


lescence. Embarrassed, | 
eventually slunk back to my 
room for the rest of the night. 

On the following evening, the 
last night of the convention, we 
were again watching televi- 
sion in her room. Peggy said 
that she was interested in the 
show on the adult pay-TV 
channel. | quickly turned to the 
station, and within a few min- 
utes she was watching the 
screen with fascination, | was 
also turned on by the sexual 
antics of the actors, so much 
so that | began to kiss and lick 
Peggy's sweet body. My hand 
slid down from her perfectly 
formed breasts to her exqui- 
site thighs, finally resting on her 
soft bush. She made no effort 
to stop me as my fingers 
probed her warm, damp pussy. 
In fact, | was encouraged by 
her subtle shifting of her body, 
which gave me better access 
to her love nest. | slipped be- 


tween her legs and lowered my 
head to the center of attrac- 
tion. As | brought my tongue 
into contact with her clit, she 
gave up on the television and 
slid into a position that would 
maximize her pleasure. Steal- 
ing a peek at her, | was thrilled 
to see her lost in ecstasy, 
pinching her firm nipples. She 
then reached down to draw me 
on top of her, and kissed me 
with a passion | had never ex- 
pected from her. 

After all these months, | was 
amazed at her reaction to me. 
My heart raced wildly as my 
cock entered her. My head 
reeled from the incredible 
feeling of the hottest, tightest 
pussy І had ever known. Mo- 
ments later, despite my efforts 
to pace myself, my prick 
erupted with a torrent of come 
inside her. | was shocked. At 
that moment | experienced the 
strangest combination of de- 
light and disappointment I 
could ever have imagined. 
What | had waited for all these 
months had climaxed so sud- 
denly. Peggy handled it beau- 
tifully and kissed me as if to 
say that it had been fabulous 
for her also. 

Before the night was over, we 
made love twice again. She 
aroused me with her loving 
lips, giving my flaccid cack the 
hot, wet attention of her sen- 
sual tongue. Wild with desire, 
| flipped her onto her hands 
and knees so I could enter her 
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TOTAL $19.00 Each 


send check or money order to: MEPHISTO 
P.O. Box 377, Dept. PF9, Westmont, IL 60559 


VISAIMC Exp. 


suddenly agrees lo 


necessary and right!" anything! 
SHE WILL: Ud ست‎ WEPHISTO'S LIBRARY OF SEDUCTION 
3) Have sexual dreams Е 2 vol, 1 Lite Rock О Vol. 6 Early Rock 
of you. Chicago Tribun 1 Vol, 2 Country D) Vol. 7 Ocean Waves 
3) Have visions of your — "Something entirely 2 vol, 3 Beautiful Music: D) Vol. 8 Thunder Storm! 
hands in foreplay. Now." It's the world's 5 Vol. 4 Classical О) Vol. 9 Winter Blizzard 
7) Lose her modi most invincible erotic О Vol. 5 Jazz O) ENTIRE SET 509.00 


and inhibitions. 
2) Urgently need you to. 
give her a climax! 


stimulant. 
Gallery Mag.: "She 1 
simply cannot resist 


OTHER TAPES BY MEPHSITO 
Erase Stress, Taming Depression, The Last Cigarette, 
| The Subliminal Diet The $$ Tree, The Seed of Conti: 


FREE CATALOG: GERD dence, The Hour of Love: Banishes modesty and hang- 
"CUSTOM" FANTASY | MONEY BACK | ups. (Circle your choices.) 
TAPES PRODUCED GUARANTEE! P IAME 
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VIVA 
COLLECTORS 
EDITIONS 


VIVA, the world-renowned International 
Magazine for Women, is celebrating its 
15th year. Unpublished for nearly a dec- 
ade, VIVA still evokes the finest editorials 
апа pictorials of its fime. In fact, VIVA was 
years ahead of its tine. Now you can own 
@ piece of publishing history. VIVA is now. 
offering its Past Issues at an astonishing 
Cost of only $5.00 per issue. Over the 
years these Collectors Editions will only in- 


crease in cost and rarity. Order any issue | 


from October 1973 through and including 
the January 1979 issue. List the issues you 
want on the coupon below. 


VIVA Bock Issues 
200 North 12th St, Newark, NJ 07107 | 


Name 
Address 


Р 
| City ______State — Zip 

Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. Payment 
| in us. currency only Payment must 
| escompany order, 
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from behind. My hands were free to roam 
the incredible curves and contours of her 
perfect body. With my groin pounding 
softly against her firm cheeks, my cock 
pistoned deep within the heavenly 
warmth of her cunt. As her full breasts 
rocked and jostled in time with my 
pounding, | cupped and caressed them. 
For hours we were lost in lust until our 
bodies dropped, drained and exhausted 
from the many positions that we had tried. 

Well, my assignment was up shortly 
after that memorable night, and | even- 
tually returned home. Peggy has been on 
my mind daily, and we've tried to see each 
other a few times, with me arranging my 
business schedule so | could visit her in 
her hometown. Each time is a replay of 
our first time together. The only unfortu- 
nate thing is that upon moments of en- 
tering Peggy. | come really fast. After- 
ward we make up for my earnestness by 
making love at least two or three times 


| more. We do enjoy exquisite sex after the 


initial encounter. 

Xaviera, perhaps you could benefit us 
with some advice so that we can enjoy 
sex right from the start.—B. S. 


| pride myself on being able to tell fact 
from fantasy in the letters | receive, and 
yours has a delightful ring of truth. | would 
say that one good reason why your re- 
lationship with Peggy is so exciting is be- 
cause it took a long time to get off the 
ground and she didn't make it easy for 
you. Your technique sounds perfectly 
okay to me, but then | always find a man 
who is not blazing with over-confidence 
to be more interesting. 

| suffer from the handicap that when | 
am with a new lover, he expects me to 
know everything in the book. Occasion- 
ally, however, | meet a man who manages 
to make me feel that whatever we are 
doing, we are doing it for the first time in 
history. There are countless books on 
sexual technique—from the ancient Chi- 
nese pillow books to the Kama Sutra to 
Arabian erolicism like The Perfumed 
Garden. There are even a couple by me 
(Supersex and The Best Part of a Man). 
| do not have enough space in this col- 
umn for a detailed list of all the possible 
permutations, but remember that every- 
one is different, and what is wonderful 
with one partner may not work at all with 
another. 

| had a threesome the other day with 
my lover and a very tall girlfriend of mine. 
For a while we fooled around very satis- 
factorily on a blanket on the lawn. She 
sucked him, | sucked her, he sucked me, 
etc. Then | wanted to watch him fuck her 
doggie-style. He is a husky six foot two 
when standing up, but she is even taller, 
and as it turned out, that extra height 
seemed to be in her thighs. When they 
were both kneeling, her ass was about 
six inches higher off the ground than his, 
So simple mathematics prevented him 


| from getting more than an inch and a half 


(of his seven-and-a-half-inch cock) in- 


THE MAILBAG.. «rame ana suares below ony 


FRENCH PORN STAR... 
1“ TIME IN STATES... 
CALL COLETTE 


AE/V/MC DIRECT CALLS 24 HRS 


Select beautiful ladies for friendship and 
dating. Thousands available including, 
Latin, American, Oriental and European. All 


areas! Our service is fast and discreet. Write | 
to Latin Club, Box 1716-PT, Chula Vista, CA | 


92012 or call 24 hours (619) 425-1867. 


If you're turned on by gorgeous women en- 
gaged in steamy lesbian uncensored sex, 
then you'll love this high quality video col- 


lection specially created for our clientele. 
10 videos $7, 20 videos $12, 30 videos 
$14.70. Indicate your preference Blondes, 
Hot Tongues, Sex Toys or Big Breasts. To 
order send your remittance plus $3 P&H to 
All Girl Productions Dept. 227E29 PO. Box 


ЖЫ É 
MAKE IMMEDIATE PERSONAL PHONE 
CONTACTS IN YOUR AREA or NATION- 
WIDE!! New Ads Updated Daily! Quick and 
Easy to use. Meeting your perfect compan- 
ion is JUST A PHONE CALL AWAY FREE 
DIRECT CONTACT MAGAZINE WITH 
| EVERY CALL! 


SIT HOME ALONE EVER AGAIN 
Е TS tor Tal m 1 per add'l min 


I'LL MAKE YOU SIZZLE! 
CALL TAMARA 


AND 


I'M ALL ALONE . . . 


VISA/MC 24 HOURS 


з 


| 


TINA'S LIVE PARTY LINE 
PERSONAL MESSAGES 
HOT ONE-ON-ONE TALK 


HEY BABE! I'D BE 
WILLING TO SLIDE OVER 
FOR YOU! 

ASK FOR GINGER 


AE/MC/V DIRECT CALL BACK ON REQUEST 


"LET ME BE THE 
SECRET IN YOUR LIFE." 
ІМ HOTT 


MC/V/AX/MO NO CALL BACKS 
SPANISH AVAILABLE 


America's #1 Adult Dating Club offers you 
a unique opportunity to make nationwide 
contacts. Guaranteed Names, Addresses 
and EXPLICIT PHOTO'S. A New and Ex- 
citing way to find your special partner (or 
partners). Contacts Guaranteed! WRITE or 
CALL today. THE LOVE CLUB, Box 405- 


Я 


НАУЕ VISA/MC READY TO ENTER 
ONLY 55€ PER Y MIN. 


PH, Wilmette, IL 60091. CALL 1-(312) 262- 
9800. 


370 New Buffalo, MI. 49117-0307. Specity 
VHS or Beta. Must be 18 to order. 


Sexual 
Aids: 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 

1. А guarantee 

2. Another guarantee 

First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 
you decide to order our catalogue or prod- 
ucts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence. 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
wrapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satisfaction — or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 
И іза very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. Itincludes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!) 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who's ever wished there could be something 
more to their sexual pleasure. 

If youte prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just four dollars which is 
applied in full to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
to lose. And an entirely new world of 


enjoyment to gain. 


The Xandria Collection, Dept. P0289 
Р.О. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 


Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
тү check or money order for four dollars which will be 
applied towards my first purchase. (U.S. Residentsonly). 


Name. 
Address, 
ty. 
State Zip 
Tam an adult over 21 years of age: 


signature required) 


Xandria, 1245 16th St., San Francisco. Void where 
prohibited by law. 
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side her. | placed cushions beneath his 
knees and she bent over backward to 
please him, but all to no avail. For these 
two people, that position was a failure. 

So beware of fancy techniques out of 
textbooks or from the guy who maintains 
your motorcycle—they may not work so 
well for you. It is much better to play it by 
ear—or rather, by feel. And remember 
that while itis natural to change positions 
during intercourse, too many variations 
will tend to break the flow of your love- 
making, making it seem more like aero- 
bics than a tender experience. 


IT'S JUST A FANTASY 

Гат in my mid-twenties and іп a branch 
of the United States service. і have three 
sex-related problems that | hope you 
could advise me on. ГЇЇ keep it as brief 
as possible. 

The first matter that 1 would like to bring 
up is about a gorgeous gal that | met two 
years ago inside an airline company. f 
didn’t have the chance to talk to her be- 
cause of a situation that compelled me 
to leave at once. But our eyes did meet 
and her stares were kind of meaningful 
and—to say the least—inviting. That was 
the last time | saw her. Since then "уе 
dated many girls, but the thought of her 
still haunts me. ! searched for her in all 
the area restaurants, nightclubs, discos, 
health clubs, etc., but | never saw her 
again. ! thought that if | met her in one of 
these places, ! would have the chance to 
break the ice, dine with her, and even- 
tually make love to her. Do you think that 
1 will ever run into her in the near future? 
1 don't think this is an infatuation that is 
bugging me, but something worth- 
while—like a relationship. Is this the case 
when you get the feeling that “this is it" — 
the girl you're going to settle down with? 

The second matter is about a fantasy 
Ihave. It gives me an instant hard-on and 
drives me wild. ! picture myself being 
ganged up on by at least nine gorgeous 
women. The location: a beach or a giani- 
size bathtub. The goddesses make love 
to me until І am exhausted, making sure 
that 1 don't escape until | am totally fut- 
filled. Two would sit on my legs, one on 
my cock— pumping away furiously —an- 
other would put her cunt on my face until 
1 drown, and still! more would continu- 
ously caress my body. Mind you, 1 don't 
want this to happen in real life, but the 
thought of it kind of drives me crazy! Is 
this perverse? 

The lasi matter is about masturbation. 
When 1 jerk off, it is a normal occurrence 
to have a sex magazine by my side. I 
gaze at the pictures that reveal the beauty 
of the female body, and fantasize about 
the situation. When | finally come, i shoot 
ту load on the pussy of the model in the 
magazine. It's a great, invigorating teel- 
ing, although my friends think my behav- 
jor is sick. What matters to me is that | 
get my rocks off and have a sexual fan- 
tasy to boot. I really would appreciate your 
comments. —J. G. 


What do you do with your old maga- 
zines? In my mind's eye | see with horri- 
ble clarity those pages "that reveal tho 
beauly of the female body" gradually 
succumb to a spreading sperm spot, un- 
til all you have left is a ball of congealing 
sticky garbage suitable only for the in- 
cinerator. Still, at $4 а copy, it's a lot 
cheaper than a call girl. | just hope you 
read it first—my column, at least. On to 
your other questions. 

According to the census taken in 1980; 
there were more than 226,540,000 peo- 
ple in the U.S. of A. So assuming that the 
population has not increased signifi- 
cantly and that nalf of the people around 
are men, the odds are still over 100 mil- 
lion to one against your meeting this gal 
again. The fact that you first saw her in 
an airline company's office may also 
mean that she has moved abroad—or 
she may be one of those women who 
hates discos, casinos, and clubs, never 
goes to the beach, and wouldn't be seen 
dead in a singles bar. | don't know what 
they teach you guys in the services now- 
adays, but if your military know-how is as 
underdeveloped as your girl-hunting 
technique, God help us all in the next 
war. Don't you ever watch TV? You need 
anice old-fashioned detective (like Perry 
Mason, who seemed perfectly happy to 
work for nothing), and if you can't find 
one of those, you will have to do the sleu- 
thing yourself. Do | really have to tell you 
how to do it? First you get an artist's ren- 
dering of the girl. You take this to the air- 
line company and see if anyone remem- 
bers her... etc. 

However, you didn't tatk to her. She may 
not speak English, she may be happily 
married, she may be a 100-percent les- 
bian, she may even be a man in drag, for 
ali you know. And after two years, she 
may have contracted Alzheimer's dis- 
ease or been run over by a truck. You 
ask me if | think you will meet her again 
in the near future. Dear hunk, | am not a 
clairvoyant. You say that this is more than 
just infatuation, but ! suggest that it is just 
another dream sequence. 

Your fantasies show that you would 
rather have it done to you than do it your- 
self. You would like this wonderful but half- 
imaginary. girl to spring out of a hole in 
the woodwork in your favorite singles bar 
$0 that you could use all your stock se- 
duction phrases, wine her and dine her, 
and then fuck her and probably chuck 
her, because that way she's no different 
from all the others. What makes her so 
attractive is her unatlainability. | can al- 
most hear the uncertainty in your voice 
as you say, "Is this a case where you get 
the feeling that this is the girl that you're 
going to settie down with?” What a long- 
winded way of asking, “Is this the girl for 
me and that | want to marry?” We have 
already agreed that your chances of 
meeting her again are infinitesimal, so my 
conclusion is that you are just not ready 
for that permanent one-to-one relation- 
ship with a real woman. Ota 
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Fellatio has always been director John 
Leslie's preference, and in 

The Pillowman some of the best head in 
history is preserved for 


eternity. 


X-RATED VIDEO 


BY AL GOLDSTEIN 


BRAT FORCE 

Still the Brat 

(Vivid) LA 

"The Brat" is a character 
from a sales-shattering series 
starring Jamie Summers. 
Now the same company is 
trying to segue into using 
another actress in the role of 
the sex-hungry, uncontrolla- 
ble scamp. Nicki Randall 

is the "new" Brat, but our 
heart belongs to Jamie. 

It's too bad, but the new 
arrangement just doesn't 
work as well. Once again we 
get Tom Byron as the long- 
suffering husband, Monte. 
Director Paul Thomas doubles 
as a cat burglar who sneaks 
in on the Brat (this time 
called Jennifer) and gets the 
surprise of his criminal life. 
There is a lot of mugging and 
a lot of broad humor that 
doesn't quite work, "You like 
this perfume?" asks the 
Brat as she douses herself in 
some strange musk, “It 
comes from the ass holes of 
raccoons." 

After she becomes, of all 
things, a cop, Jennifer doesn't 
have much time for Monte, 
who consoles himself with 
their next-door neighbor. This 
woman is so ditsy that she 
reacts to a police raid by 
saying, "I heard lights and 
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Brat: Nicki Randall plays a sex-hungry scamp. 


sirens." Very loud lights. After 
the domestic drama winds 
down, Still the Brat becomes 
a vague parody of the hit 
film Stakeout. The Brat and 
her partner pull surveillance 
on César, a petty thief— 

but that's not all they pull. Still 
the same in Still the Brat are 
the determinedly mediocre 
technical values that have 
plagued the series from the 
start. The best-seller lists 
testify that the Bral is a huge 
success for Vivid Video. 
You'd think the company 
would guard its market share 
by ensuring the quality of 

its product—but that's a les- 
son from the real world that 
obviously doesn't hold true in 
the twilight world of porn 

The only other thing that 
hasn't changed here is the 
hot sizzle to the sex, which 
redeems this tape. 


COUPLES' TAPE OF THE 
MONTH 

Love Scenes for Loving 
Couples 

(Cal Vista) L4 

This compilation tape is 
"hosted" by Jim Holliday, 
dean of the X-rated critics. 
and Kimberly Carson, the 
luscious porn star—but all 
this means is that we hear 
their disembodied voices 


introducing the action. Yet 
another adult tape done 

on the cheap, Loving Couples 
has the clear virtue of allow- 
ing viewers to pick and 
choose from a wide spectrum 
of scenes. These have been 
culled from several different 
periods, so we might get 
Someone in bell-bottoms, 
while in the next scene it's all 
leather and moussed-up 
punk hairdos. You know you're 
watching a blast from the 
past when you see John 
Holmes enter the action, his 
enormous schlong being 
laved by Leslie Bovee. John 
looks good for a dead man, 
and this scene reminds us 
why we'll miss him. Nostalgia 
buffs will also love the fact 
that Annette Haven and Kelly 
Nichols are present and 
accounted for, both looking 
more beautiful than | have 
ever known them ta be. We 
also get a mare modern look 
at Amber Lynn and Dick 
Rambone, which shows they 
can get down and dirty 

with the best. With the warn- 
ing that this is a compilation 
tape, done quickly and 
cheaply using old scenes, it 
can stand as recommended 
for couples looking for a 
wide range of sexual 
approaches. Preview it first 
You may want only ten or 

15 minutes of this tape. 


PENTHOUSE PICK 

The Pillowman 

(VCA) LLL 

Finally, an adult tape with a 
script of high enough quality 
that it could have been made 
into a mainstream movie— 

a B-grade movie, but at least 
we're in the ballpark. Director 
John Leslie and star Joey 
Silvera have collaborated on 
a screenplay that is consis- 
tently interesting and erotic, It 


is the best and sexiest tape 
of the year thus far. As befit- 
ting Leslie's tastes, it borders 
‘on the bizarre at times, but 

is never less than genuinely 
sexy. Peter North is Aiden 
Pillowman, a picaresque 
innocent with what Hollywood 
would call "good hair." When 
he's not getting a blowjob, 
he's at his blow-dryer, shap- 
ing, touching up, and dicking 
with his head. 

Leslie has peopled Pillow- 
man's world with a strange 
parade of characters: Helen 
Haze as his diminutive Indian. 
landlady trailed continually 
by her son Rama; Tony Mon- 
tana as Mr. Chaz, a shady 
muscle man; Silvera as the. 
tough-guy president of an 
escort service. And women— 


Pillowman: bizarre. 


lots of worldly, big-breasted, 
fuckable women. Aja checks 
in, showing off the most per- 
fect ass in porn, and Corne- 
lia Guest look-alike Britt 
Morgan does a passable 
drill-sergeant imitation. She 
also fucks Pillowman's hair, 
cooing, "Your head is so 
bricklike," as she 
squeezes it between her 
thighs. None of this comes 
close to communicating 
the level of easy wit Leslie 
has brought to this tape. 
The erotic potential 
explodes as Leslie forgoes 


the usual disco-drivel sound 
track for some soulful sax. 
But he cuts out the music 
altogether in most of the sex 
Scenes, so you hear every 
sexy slurp. Fellatio has always 
been Leslie's preference, 

and he doesn't slight it here— 
some of the best head in 
recent history is preserved 
for eternity on this tape. 
However weird Leslie gets, it 
always goes down smoother 
than Blue Velvet. The Pillow- 
rnan is a witty, highly erotic 
romp, and Pillowman himself 
is slated to become one of 
the most popular characters 
in the annals of adult fare. 


AFFIRMATIVE ACTION 
Amos and Candy 

(VCR) 11 

With a name like Amos and 
Candy—or, for that matter, a 
video company with the 
generic name of VCR—you 
know exactly what you're 
getting. This tape doesn't 
disappoint those expecta- 
tions. There's a lot of sexual 
bang for the buck, but also 
the expected low-rent techni- 
cal values. Billy Dee is a 

car mechanic with a good 
imagination, and he summons 
up scene after scene of black- 
on-blond action. Some of it 
looks to be vintage seventies 
stuff (directed by Bobby 
Hollander, say the credits), 
so this tape should really 

be sporting a warning that it 
is a compilation. The old 
foolage is obtrusive and 
annoying, unless you want to 
see hippie girls randied by 
black activists. It does have a 
no-holes-barred raunchy 
quality reminiscent of early 
stag films, which makes 

the new footage seem rather 
lovey-dovey and tame by 
comparison. Sensational 
newcomer Dana Lynn tosses 


the last fuck of the tape to 
Billy Dee, and it is a jolt 
of erotic electricity. 


DINNER SANCTUM 

Dinner Part) 

(Western) 1 

This tape attempts to com- 
bine the two central acts 

of the sensual human being— 
fucking and eating. Lacka- 
daisical direction, a hardened, 
porn-weary cast, and a 
plodding pace all work 
against whatever erotic 
potential there was in the 
dinner-party scenario that has 
Ona Zee playing hostess to 
five of her friends. The gor- 
geous siren Melissa Melendez 
provides some spark in the 
proceedings, but otherwise 
it's all by rote. Marc Wallace 
and Randy West look like 
robots rather than leading 
men, and the women are only 
a little bit better. There is 
much under-the-table head, 
much food fucking, and 
perhaps a tinge of parody of 
the pretensions of the middle 
class at the feeding trough. 
But it's all canceled out by the 
unenthused laziness that 
permeates both the produc- 
tion and the cast. 


GIRLS JUST WANNA HAVE 
FUNDS 

Girls Girls Girls 

(Cinderella) А. 

There is a whole sector of the 
male adult market that is 
very particular about the 
videos it buys. These men 
don't want to see swagging 
cocks and ram-tough hard- 
ons—in fact, they don't want 
lo see any cocks at all, ever. 
Just women in a lot of heavy 
dyke action or with dildos. 
We don't even want to know 
what Freud would say about 
this—it's enough to know 
that these guys exist and that 


their taste is being catered 
to. A whole line of girls- 
only videos have long been 
on the market, most notably 
from a company called Lip- 
Stick Video. It would seem 
that this video is an attempt 
to cash in on that market, 
since the full title is (Nothing 
But) Girls Girls Girls. But 


Girls: heavy dyke action. 


in the very first scene, a girls- 
only fan will come face-to- 
face with a prick. Not just any 
prick, either—it's Ron Jere- 
my's! One can imagine a 
dedicated carnal consumer 
with very defined tastes 
buying this video after looking 
at the box, and then being 
assaulted and insulted by 
Ron's dork. 

The rest of the tape goes 


through some pretty standard 
girl-on-girl action. That most 
dreary plot in porn, the sex- 
toy or "shtupperware" party, is 
rehashed once again. Laurel 
Canyon is the girl who wants 
to make her fortune in the 
business, but we all know 
what she is actually selling. 
Even if it didn’t misrepresent 
itself, this tape would be 
low-rent. A must to avoid 


BASIC ADULT VIDEO 
LIBRARY 

Outlaw Ladies 

(Quality) ААДА 

Ron Sullivan (a.k.a. Henri 
Pachard) earns his umpteenth 
"basic library” slot with this 
stylish vignette effort con- 
cerning the exploits of a 
handful of vixens who get 
their kicks on the wild side. 
The finest thing about Outlaw 
Ladies is that it proves that 
porn stars can, given the 
right direction, perform acting 
chores equal to anyone. 
Sullivan gives them this 
direction, and the result is a 
sleek, passionate film with 
excellent technical values. 
Samantha Fox, Veronica 
Hart, Marlene Willoughby, 
and Merle Michaels bring us 
back to the golden age of 
adult entertainment. By 
centering the action on the 
inner lives of the women 
themselves, Sullivan manages 
to make a classic couples 
film that is moving and kinky 
at the same time. Она 


minimum results. 


RATING KEY 


Д Not recommended -— You'll either get ripped off or 
get the least for your money. 
ALL Fair to reliable —You'll get what you pay for with 


ALL Good— Standards of professionalism are maintained 
ALLA Highly recommended—The best of its kind available. 
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COMING INTHE DENTHOUSE 


CHILDREN OF THE NIGHT 


Over 600,000 children are cast off ori our streets, working as prostitutes 
in today's America. Some 80 percent of them are running away from 
physical or sexual abuse at home, and it is their welfare to which Dr. Lois 
Lee has devoted her life. As executive director of Children of the Night, 
aLos Angeles-based shelter and reach-out program for kids who've been 
lured into the brutal world of pimps and pedophiles, Lee has helped to 
turn around literally thousands of young lives. Next month, Teri Wingender 
reports on this unique organization and its battle with life on some of this 
country's meanest streets. 


HOW TO BEAT THE S.A.T.'s 


On June 4, 1988, two students at New York's prestigious Stuyvesant High 
School took the Scholastic Aptitude Test. What makes this event note- 
worthy was that the students took the exam under assumed names—not 
to cheat, but to expose the ease with which well-to-do students can hire 
test-takers to improve their scores. In an "Advise & Dissent" sure to gen- 
erate much interest at college admissions offices everywhere, Larry 
Schultz and David Weller recount just how easy it was for them to pull 
the wool over the sleepy eyes of the Educational Testing Service—and 
they suggest what to do about it. 


THE BALLAD OF JESSE "THE BODY" VENTURA 


Only in America! Jesse "the Body" Ventura, pro wrestling's premier villain 
from 1975 to 1985, is now an ace movie hero. After roles in Predator and 
The Running Man, Ventura plays an eccentric maniac in his latest film, 
Thunderground. “1 identify with that role perfectly," he says, "because 1 
am eccentric and | am a maniac!" Next month, Larry Linderman profiles 
this former football player and Vietnam vet who carved out a career in 
the often bizarre but lucrative world of pro wrestling. "Wrestling—unlike 
the Super Bowl and most championship fights—always lives up to its 
hype," says Ventura. 


GOTTFRIED STANDS AND DELIVERS 


He calls himself black directors favorite Jewish comic, but Gilbert Gott- 
fried truly defies classification. His outrageous brand of postmodern 
borscht-belt humor, forged in the streets of Brooklyn and infused with a 
garish sense of absurdity, sets him apart from the army of run-of-the-mill 
stand-up comics. He has appeared everywhere, from “Saturday Night 
Live" and “Тһе Cosby Show” to Howard Stern's radio show and Beverly 
Hills Cop Il. Next month, Richard Bleiweiss debriefs this contemporary 
master of improvisation. 


YOUR HEALTH, BY GARY NULL 


Gary Null is America’s leading authority on nutrition and alternative med- 
icine. His ongoing investigative series for Penthouse, “The Politics of 
Cancer” and “Medical Genocide,” have broken important new stories and 
been reprinted by request from thousands of readers. A favorite of New 
York-area radio listeners, Null's health-and-nutrition show is now syndi- 
cated nationwide. Next month, in response to reader demand, his new 
column on health and “wellness” will debut in Penthouse. 
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Capturing those special moments or 
events. Like bringing home a brother or 
capturing the real joy of giving. These 
Golden Opportunities can be captured 
forever on 8mm tape. 


CONVENIENT, EASY-TO-USE 

Kyocera offers a full line of 8mm Cam- 
corders, with many of today's most 
advanced features, all at today's most 
popular prices. Automatic focus, white 
balance, animation techniques and 
superimposing are packed into light- 
weight, ergonomically designed 
bodies. High-speed shutter allows 
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KYOCERA 


Challenging the Future 


ULTRA-COMPACT 


you to freeze that moment, that ex- 
pression, that smile. 


PROFESSIONAL QUALITY 
AND VALUE YOU CAN SEE 
For professional results, we invite you 
to choose Finemovie 8 by Kyocera. Our 
family of 8mm Camcorders spans a 
range that will enable your family to 
truly capture those Golden Oppor- 
tunities, without sacrificing quality. 
Ask your retailer if they've seen any 
Golden Opportunities lately. Chances 
are they'll show you Finemovie 8 from 
Kyocera. 

For more information contact: 

of Kyocera International, Inc 
erset, NJ ОВ 
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8mm CAMCORDERS 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal 
Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight. 


g Size Soft Pack: 1 mg. “tar”, 0.1 mg 
ег cigarette by FTC method 


